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6  PREPAOIJ*. 

The  hymn-book  of  a  Christian  com- 
munity, next  to  the  Bible,  is  most  gene- 
rally read,  and  much  and  often  read  by 
all  true  Christians.  It  is  assumed  that 
it  does,  and  certainly  it  ought,  to  con- 
tain the  marrow  and  the  fatness  of  the 
eospel  and  the  exercises  of  the  Christian 
heart  on  all  the  themes  of  Christian 
faith,  hope,  and  love.  It  is  the  best 
,  substitute    in    the    world    for   what    is 

I  usually  called  a  confession  of  faith,  an 

I  exhibit  of  Christian  doctrine  and  Chris- 

I  tian  instruction. 

I  It  is,  moreover,  a  sort  of  stereotyped 

[  preached  gospel,  and  to  unconverted  per- 

sons it  is  the  next  thing  to  a  sermon  or 
an  exhortation  on  the  great  themes  of 
Christian  salvation.  On  this  account  it 
may,  without  any  offence  against  good 
taste  and  good  sense,  contain  various 
compositions  which  may  bo  regarded  as 
not  so  apposite  to  be  sung  as  to  be  read. 
But  even  these  may  be  sung  in  obedience 
to  an  apostolic  injunction. 

"  Teach  and  admonish  one  another  in 
psalms,  hymns,  and  spiritual  songs,  sing- 
ing with  gratitude  in  your  hearts  to  the 
Xord ;"  BO  Paul  exhorted  the  Christians 
^  whom  he  wrote  letters.   What  'was  pT^ 
^^V  'P^'^^^^  by  psalms,  hymm^  arid 
-^  ^^ua^  son^s,  baa  often  been  inquw^ 
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jot  not   often    Batiefactorilj  an- 
i. 

d  result  of  our  inquiries  upon  this 
^eot  is  as  follows  : — 
i.  Psalms  are  historic  compositions,  or 
oetio  narratives. 

2.  Hymns  are  songs  of  praise,  in  which 
the  excellencies,  glories,  and  gracious  acts 
of  some  persons  are  extolled. 

3.  Spiritual  songs  are  either  songs,  the 
matter  of  which  was  immediately  sug- 
gested by  the  Uoly  Spirit ;  or  sentimental 
songs,  composed  on  the  divine  communi- 
cations to  men. 

Spiritual  songs  embrace  a  wider  range 
of  subjects  than  both  the  former ;  for  such 
Bonffs  as  are  of  a  mixed  nature,  partly 
psRUDS  and  partly  hymns,  may  be  ranked 
among  those  which  are  properly  called 
ipiritaal  songs. 

Other  compositions,  both  in  scripture 
ind  elsewhere,  have  been  called  psalms^ 
which  do  not  exactly  correspond  with  the 
true  import  of  this  word  m  its  ancient 
MBfle.  The  reason  is  obvious :  The  first 
paaSna  being  all,  or  chiefly,  of  one  species 
of  poetry,  other  songs  in  the  same  kiix& 
ef  Terse  werv  Mlhd  by  the  same  name^ 
^  •  AflMw  afB  coinoidenoe  in  poetic  meflt- 

.^'^MBace  and  design,     jfn  one  Bense  tVi^ 


The  general  aesigu  ua  «.. ^ 

ship  is  to  praise  Ood  and  to  edif^ 
But  sometimes  we  sing  for  the  sol 
pose  of  praising  God :  on  other  occa 
for  the  information  or  edification  of 
In  the  former  case  we  sing  hymr 
the  latter,  psalms  or  spiritual  song 
best  adapted  to  our  end  in  view. 

Such  is  the  plain  and  obviobs  difi 
between  psalms,  hymns,  and  Sf 
songs ;  which  ought  to  be,  in  son 
sure,  apprehended  by  all  who  fif 
obligation  upon  them,  arising  fir 
command  of  the  apostle.  In  sing 
of  them  in  the  presence  of  otherf 
— "    and  often  i 
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Oland  of  rest,  for  which  I  sigh 413 

0  Lord,  and  will  thy  pardoning  love.  205 
0  Lord !  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope . .  125 
0  Lord,  we  in  thy  footsteps  tread . . .  214 
0  Lord  I  when  faith  with  fixed  eyes.  251 
Olove,  beyond  conception  great. . . .  320 
OloTo  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art!...  490 
0  ^ise  the  Lord  I  and  thou,  my  soul  127 

0  render  thanks  to  God  above 124 

0  that  the  Lord's  salvation 456    . 

Othou  Fount  of  cv*ry  blessing 264 

Othou  in  whose  presence  my  soul. .  500 
Othou  to  whom  all  creatures  bow. .  122 
Othou  my  light,  my  life,  my  joy. .  .  440 
Othou,  who  once  on  Israel's  ground  456 
0  turn  you  !  0  turn  you,  for  why . .  .  317 

0  what  a  blessed  morn 33 

0  what  amazing  words  of  grace. . . .  287 

0  when  shall  I  see  Jesus 265 

0  where  shall  rest  be  found 470 

0  with  what  pleasure  we  behold. . . ,  *2\% 

0  you  \mmnrta]  throng •J^ 

^l^Jbe gloomy  bilk  of  darkness .  •  •  W4 
^rmeral  where  are  they 4&^ 


Once  more,  my  soul,  tne  rioi^^  _  ^ 

Our  souls  are  in  the  Saviour's  hand.  2] 

Our  Saviour  bowed  beneath  the  wave  5  J 

Our  souls  by  love  together  knit 2c 

Our  spirits  join  to  praise  the  Lamb..  2u 

On  Tabor's  top  the  Saviour  stood ....  4 

On  thee,  each  morning,  0  my  God . .  3/ 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing. ...  4' 

Onward,  onward,  men  of  heaven ....  3 

Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight.  4 

One  there  is  above  all  others 5 

On  Zion's  glorious  summit  stood ? 

On  Zion,  his  own  holy  mount ! 

t^thko'd  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair.. 


/ 


.urn,  0  wand'rer,  now  return  . . .  309 

iform,  and  be  inimera'd 206 

•186,  erooiouB  God,  and  shine 325 

jRise,  0  my  soul  I  pursue  the  path . .  277 

Rook  of  Agos,  cluit  fur  mo 420 

Roll  on,  thou  mightjr  ocean 476 

Safely  through  another  week 179 

Salvatiun !  0,  the  joyful  souud IIG 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing  30  L 

See  how  the  rising  sun 356 

See  the  leaves  around  us  falling. . . .  4G4 

See  what  a  living  stone 192 

Serene  I  laid  me  down 353 

Shout,  for  the  blcHscd  Jesus  reigns  .  98 
Shout  the  glad  tidings  !  exultingly  .  201 
Since  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time  163 

Since  1  can  reud  my  title  clear *275 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  new-mude  song  .  82 
Sinners,  come  and  taste  with  me . . .  305 
Sinners,  hear  your  Lord  and  Saviour  306 
Sinners,  turn — why  will  you  die  . . .  303 
Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message  323 
So  let  your  lips  and  lives  express. . .  328 
Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn  . . .  505 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day *^Q»^ 

Stand  up  and  bleaa  the  Lord ^^ 

j^»ni  Winter  throws  his  icy  chaina .   A6^ 
SH^  poor  sinner,  stop  and  tUiuk  .  •   *iS^ 


glorious  day  is  drawing  nigh .  198 
me  the  measure  of  my  days  .  468 
us  in  time  of  deep  distress  . .  173 
igels  that  watch'd  round  the  .     62 

[>ok  of  Nature  open  lies 129 

lariot !  the  chariot 434 

ly  is  past  and  gone 358 

od  on  whioh  thy  children  live  415 

od  of  harvest  praise 459 

ippy  morn  is  come 71 

Y  chains  that  bound  the  earth  153 
me  of  heav'n  his  table  spreads  291 

)rd  is  ris'n  indeed ^. .     69 

)rd  is  the  fountain  of  goodness  313 

)rd  Jehovah  reigns 101 

)rd  of  glory  is  my  light 168 

)rd  of  lords  and  King  of  kings  491 


Z4BUE  OT  nan  likis.      27 

i  ion  of  Man  ibey  did  bebtij. . .  494 

iO  apaoioas  firmament  on  high  . .  •  181 
.ho  tnio  Messiah  now  appears  ....  40 
fhere  is  a  calm  for  those  that  weep  307 
There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood  387 
There  is  a  God — all  nature  speaks  •  138 
There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest  . .  416 
There  is  an  hour  of  hallowed  peace.  473 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight ....  399 

There  is  a  land  of  pleasure 493 

There  is  a  place  where  my  hopes  are  442 
There  is  no  path  to  heav'nlj  bliss  • .  243 
There  is  a  world  of  perfect  bliss  ...  471 
There's  no  name  among  men  nor  . .  385 
There's  not  a  star  whose  twinkling  .  133 
There's  joy  in  hcav'n,  and  joy  on  . .  217 

This  is  a  precious  book  indeed 403 

This  is  the  day  the  first  ripe  sheaf. .  05 
This  is  the  word  of  truth  and  love.  •  318 
This  Lord  is  the  Lord  we  adore  ....  102 

[     This  world  can  never  give 425 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave 411 

Thou  art  our  Shepherd,  glorious  God !  184 
Thou  art  the  Way—to  thee  alone. . .  249 
iThon  sweet  gliding  Kedron,  by  thy..  445 

Thou  that  dost  my  life  prolong ^^\ 

Tbou^J^  troubles  asBail \4% 

JjjknHi^h  mil  the  dangers  of  the  n\c\\t  4&^ 
Oioagb  eadlesayeara  thou  art  tho.-  1*^^ 


,  .■.■%/«», 
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Thy  kingdom,  Lord,  for  ever  stands. 

I  Thy  presence,  everlasting  God 

f.  Thy  way,  0  Lord,  is  in  SiQ  sea 

\  Thy  worthiness' is  all  our  song , 

i  Time  is  winging  us  away 

'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  doni 
"  'Tis  Finish'd,"  the  Redeemer  criei 

'Tis  God  the  Father  we  adore 

^.  'Tis  darkness  here,  but  Jesus  smilei 

^'S  'Tis  midnight;  and  on  Olive's- broil 

t«  'Tis  not  the  law  of  ten  commands. 

'  X  'Tis  religion  that  can  give 

'  ^.  To  Christ,  the  Lord,  let  ev'ry  tongv 

■■(:  To-day,  if  you  will  hear  his  Yoioe  . 

To  God  the  mighty  Lord 

To  Him  from  whom  our  blessiDgs. 
To  Him  that  lov'd  the  sons  of  me 
*"    "'  — *--"  '''•^  •"•ivnt.inn  brinir. 


Ji  or  rmsT  lines.       29 

d,  on  Jndah'B  hills 335 

iks  of  Jordan  stood 40 

of  heavenly  flame 364 

»m  God,  return,  return.  321 
Prophet  of  the  Lord ...  118 
name,  we  love  thy  laws  211 
on  well-beloved  of  God.  218 
laviour's  wondrous  death    64 

ners,  dry  your  tears 324 

iding  city  here 435 

^our  Redeemer  do 293 

aonours  shall  we  bring..  107 

S'lds  the  sacred  page. . ..  139 
spised  company 382 

nner,  means  this  sadness  306 

'.  render  to  my  God 189 

I  no  flow'rs  the  fig-tree..  146 
r  mercies,  0  my  God. . ..  151 
ing youth  is  snatch'd...  368 
or  suns  and  milder  skies  463 

through  the  desert ....  141 
«j  the  wondrous  cross...  224 
or  and  disease  invade . . .  170 

lall'd  on  the  nightly 44^ 

heiwed  with  grief W^ 

ug  of  Kings  oomea %^^ 

alotbea  the  fertile  vale  4l5^ 
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While  humble  shepherds  watcha.. 
While  in  this  sacred  rite  of  thine. . , 
While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  powei 
While  we  the  empty  tomb  survey. . , 
Who  can  describe  the  joys  that  ris( 

Who  has  our  report  believed  ? 

w  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  frienc 

»■  Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  d 

J  Why  stand  you  here  idle,  my  friend 

i  With  earnest  longings  of  the  mind 

£  With  glory  clad,  with  strength .... 

"  With  Israers  God  who  can  oompar 

With  joy  wo  meditate  the  grace.. 
With  my  substance  I  will  honour. 
With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth. 
With  songs  of  grateful  praise.. .. 
With  thee,  groat  God,  the  stores  ( 
■■"^••»     -:ii:„^  Koiii»tj«  we  tread.  • .. 


^, 


.-w««iDg...  473 

flof  joj 132 

DgtoTiof  eaiib,  adieo..  250 

Dgers  of  Christ 334 

Btoof  Ood 332 

I  dhUdren  onoe  to  Jobiu  came..  404 

I  witt  hills  surrounded . . .  202 
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PSALMS. 


PSALM  1.         6'8,  8'i. 

0,  WHAT  a  blessed  mom 

That  brought  the  news  from  heaven  1 
To  UB  a  child  is  bom, 
To  us  a  son  is  giy'n  I  , 
The  sweetest  news  that  ever  came, 
We'll  sing,  though  all  the  world  should 
blame. 

The  long-expected  mom 

Has  dawn'd  upon  the  earth ; 
The  Saviour  Christ  is  bora, 
And  angels  sing  his  birth : 
We'll  join  the  bright  seraphic  throng, 
We'll  share  their  joys,  and  swell  their  song. 

0  'tie  a  lofty  theme, 

Supplied  by  angels'  tongnee  I 
All  other  saqjects  seem 
VnworiAj'  of  our  eoDgs. 
OuMmd  theme  haa  boundlesB  duuma 
^m  licapHvatea,  it  warms. 


Gould  find  a  way  to  save  the  lost, 
Thyself  not  ceasing  to  be  just. 

Give  praise  to  God  on  high, 

With  angels  round  his  throne ; 

Give  praise  to  God  with  joy ; 

Give  praise  to  God  alone  ; 

^is meet  his  saints  their  songs  should] 

And  give  the  Saviour  endless  praise. 

PSALM  2.    P.  M. 

Hail  the  blest  mom !  when  the  great  Kc 
Down  from  the  regions  of  glory  deseea 

Shepherds,  go  worship  the  babe  in  .the  Mi 
Lo  I  for  your  guide  the  bright  anftlalf 


PSALMS.  tS 

il  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
A  of  Eden,  and  ofiTrings  divine ; 
from  the  mountain,  and  pearld  from  the 
ocean, 
iyrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine  t 

ainly  wo  offer  earth's  richest  oblation, 
Vainly  with  gold  would  his  favor  secure ; 
Bioher,  by  far,  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Pearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor  1 
Briffhteat  and  best,  dbe, 

PSALM  3.       P.  M. 

Vbov  the  regions  of  love,  lo !  an  angel  descended, 

And  told  the  strange  news  how  the  babe  waa  at- 
tended; 

Go,  shepherds,  and  visit  the  wonderful  stranger; 

Bee  yonder  bright  star !  there's  your  Lord  in  a 
amnger. 


MmtUh^dk  to  tU  Lamh  uiho  Im  hied  /or  our 

pardon, 
W^Upraite  him  again  token  toepaee  over  Jordan  I 

Qid  tidings  I  bring  nnto  yon  and  each  nation! 
flu  ttdinga  of  Joy — now  behold  your  salvation ; 
Bmb  loddenly  mnltitudes  raise  their  gliid  voicesy 
Ali  AoM  hftUeliiyalia,  while  heaven  rejoices  I 

■■»  defy  to  Ood  lo  the  highest  Im  glVn, 
mr  to  Qod  la  re-echoed  from  heaVn  ; 
tf tf«  vAe/e  emnh  let  us  tell  the  g\«d  *tw7» 
-j^hisJovi^  hiB  salvation,  luid  gVoti- 


PSALM  4.      C.  M. 

While  hnmble  shepherds  watch'd  th( 
In  Bethlehem's  fields  by  night,  [floe 

An  angel  sent  from  heaven  appeared. 
And  fiU'd  the  fields  with  light 

**  Fear  not/'  he  said,  (for  great  alarm 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,) 

"Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

"  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born,  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lotdy 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign  :-^ 

"  The  heav'nly  babe  you  there  nbtJl  ^ 


^msi^-^. 


'"'oiout  ^"^bl 


To 


'".the       ""' 
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JOjr 


1^8^ 


^en 


S8  PSALM8. 

With  loy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat, 

**  Glory  to  God  on  high  I 
Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete^ 

Jesus  was  born  to  die  I'' 

Hail,  Prince  of  Life  I  for  ever  hail ! 

Redeemer — ^brother — ^friend  I 
Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  shall  foil^ 

Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

PSALM  6.      L.  M. 

Behold  the  woman's  promis'd  seed  1 
Behold  the  great  Messiah  come  I 

Behold  the  Prophets  all  agreed 
To  give  him  the  superior  room  I 

Abrah'm,  the  saint,  rejoic'd  of  old, 
When  visions  of  the  Lord  he  sawj 

Moses,  the  man  of  God,  foretold 
This  great  fulfiUer  of  his  law. 

The  types  bore  witness  to  his  name, 
Obtain'd  their  chief  design  and  ceased— 

The  incense  and  the  bleeding  lamb. 
The  ark,  the  altar,  and  the  priest. 

JPredwtionB  In  abundance  join 
To  pour  their  witness  on  \\\b  Yi«^\ 
^esus,  we  bow  before  thy  tbroiie, 
'^Md  own  thee  as  the  pronnu'd  ftw 


x!  ihe||;ladioiind,  the  SaTioar^BOome  I 
.he  Savioar  promii'd  long  I 
A  er'ry  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  eyerj  TOioe  a  song. 

On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  pour'd, 

Exerts  his  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 

His  holy  breast  inspire. 

He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held, 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 

The  iron  fetters  yield. 

He  comes,  from  thickest  shades  of  night 

To  clear  the  inward  sieht, 
And  on  the  eyeballs  of  the  blind 

To  pour  celestial  light. 

He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure. 
And  from  the  treasures  of  his  grace 

T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

Oar  glad  Hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
IJfrf  welcome  shall  proclaim  • 


true  Messiah  now  m^^\ 
k  J  wnea  are  aU  withdrawn ; 
ll'trshaTows  and  the  stars 

efore  the  rising  dawn. 
^s»okingsweete,andbleedinglamb8, 

S-ovadallbebumtinYam. 
ion  must  lay  hi?  robes  away. 

Ih^offring  and  the  priest 
.  took  onr  mortal  fleBh  to  show 

The  wonders  of  his  love , 
.r' she  paid  his  Me  Wbw. 
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.oad  proclaimed  the  coming  reign, 
And  told  them  to  reform, 
.  they  God's  favor  would  obtain, 
And  shun  the  gathering  storm. 

He  bade  all  those  who  did  repent, 

Forthwith  to  be  immers'd, 
Assuring  them  that  God  had  sent 

The  message  he  rehearsM. 

Forsake  your  sins,  the  Baptist  said, 

That  you  may  be  forgir  n ; 
Forsake  them  now,  and  be  immers'd, 

For  Bear's  the  Reign  of  heay'n. 

Thus  did  the  man  of  God  prepare 

A  people  for  the  Lord ; 
To  him  aid  all  the  Jews  repair, 

Who  trusted  in  his  word. 

Bat  now  the  reign  of  Qod  has  oome, 

That  reign  of  grace  below. 
And  Jesas  reigns  upon  God's  throne, 

BemisBJon  to  bestow. 

He  luds  all  nations  look  to  him. 
As  Prinoe  of  life  and  Peaee; 
Amd  o0ua  pardon  to  all  t^em 
WiQ  aaw  accept  hia  grace. 


HIS  BAPTISM. 

Jordan's  tide  the  Baptist  stands, 
mmersing  the  repenting  Jews ; 
3  Son  of  God  the  rite  demands, 
?Jor  dares  the  holy  man  refuse : 
)U8  descends  beneath  the  wave, 
e  emblem  of  his  future  grave  I 

it,  lo  I  from  yonder  opening  skies, 
What  beams  of  dazzling  glory  spread! 
)ve-like  the  Holy  Spirit  flies, 
And  lights  on  the  Redeemer's  head : 
maz'd  they  see  the  power  divine 
round  the  Saviour's  temples  shine. 

hen  does  the  Father  loud  proclaim. 
In  audience  of  the  wond  ring  crowd ; 
Lttend,  all  nations ;  hear  the  name 
*-~  "•n^Va  Aloud: 


PBALin.  4S 

ol,  an  ^n  nations,  rue, 
n  the  tnumph  in  the  ekiet, 
ith  the  heavenly  ho9t  proclaim, 
Jhriet  ia  bom  in  Bethlehem. 

EUl  I  thou  heav'n-Lorn  Prince  of  Peace, 
Hail!  thou  Sun  of  Kighteousness, 
Bis'n  with  healing  in  thy  wings, 
JAfy  and  light  thy  rising  brings. 


PSALM  12.       7%  t'B. 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  I 

Qreat  David's  greater  Son ; 
Hail  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  eartli  begun  I 
He  comes  to  break  oppression ; 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  awaj  transgression, 

And  rule  m  equity. 

He  comes  with  succor  speedy 
To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 

To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 
And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 

To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 
Their  darkneRB  turn  to  light, 
1^090  souls,  eondemn'd  and  dViiie,, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 


And  love  auu  jv,^. 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birui  -. 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness  in  fountainfl 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

To  him  shall  pray'r  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end ; 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever: 

That  name  to  us  is — Lore. 


PSALM  13.      8'si 


/ 


jDjioy  ftu-«iiiiteienv  mem 
Kftiae  ua  to  thy  glorioua  throne. 

How  ire  irut  for  thy  appearing^ 
From  the  zealma  of  bfin  abore ; 

With  thy  word  each  other  cheering^ 
Save  as,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Loye. 

Mighty  God  I  Eternal  Father  I 
Now  we  glorify  thy  name ; 

Lord  of  all  created  nature, 
Men  and  angels'  noblent  theme. 

PSALM  14.       C.  M. 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined 
Have  seen  a  dorious  light; 

The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  better  Sun  1 

The  gathering  nations  come, 
JojooB,  aa  when  the  reapere  beat 
Tbe  Juurveat  ^aaures  home. 


His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  ot 

For  evermore  ador'd, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 

The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

His  power,  increasing,  still  shall 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know- 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  f 
And  peace  abound  below. 


PSALM  15.      L.  M 

Behold  the  well  of  life  appeu 
Sought  for  by  men  four  thou 
Tell  all  mankind — let  eVry  | 
Bear  round  the  earth  the  pk 
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>af  too  taste,  and  woi 
oyful  sound  salutes  tl 
feeble  drink  the  hcalin 
A  Yigor  shoots  through  a. 

JThis  stream  shall  all  our  wa 
LnpoYerish'd  souls,  why  she 
The  Spirit  says,  "Whoever  y, 
May  hither  como  and  drink  I 

Let  the  glad  tidings  reach  the 
This  river  runs  through  death's  c 
Where'er  it  comes,  this  living  t 
Qives  life  and  health  to  every  t 

You  thirsty  souls,  no  more  com) 
^ur  God  has  smote  the  rock  aga. 
Vt  Calvary  the  stream  ran  down 
'rom  the  pierc'd  side  of  God's  o> 

Idle  through  life's  barren  waste  ^ 
18  stream  shall  follow  all  die  ^ 
itflow'is  shall  spring  where'er 
d  deserts  blossom  as  the  rose 

%l  though  the  desert's  heat  ai 
16  waters  still  renew  our  joy 
while  we  drink  tbia  cheering 
Av  Jbtuik  we  Bit  and  sing. 
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PSALM  16.       C.  M. 

THE  TRANSFIGURATION. 

,  On  Tabor's  top  the  Saviour  stood 
With  Peter,  James,  and  John ; 
And  while  he  talk'd  of  CaVry  there 
His  face  resplendent  shone. 

While  on  his  safiTriags  he  convers'd, 
And  spoke  of  griefs  to  come. 

His  countenance  assumed  a  light 
Much  brighter  than  the  sun. 

In  dazzling  brightness  all  arrayed 

Jesus  transfigured  stands. 
From  heav'n  descends  the  man  who  gav< 

To  Israel  God's  commands. 

Elnah,  too,  of  burning  zeal, 

Who  did  that  law  restore, 
Appeared  with  Moses  on  this  mount 

And  talk'd  his  sufTrings  o'er. 

Transported  with  this  glorious  scene. 

The  witnesses  exclaim, 
^Tis  good,  Lord,  with  such  guests  to  dwell 

Here  let  us  still  remain. 

Three  tents  with  joyful  hands  well  nuBO 
Jind  place  them  side  by  side, 
For  theae  celestials,  and  fot  tVi^ 
•^Jid  here  let  as  abide. 


L 


I»SALMS.  49 

e  iSbxa  they  spoke,  a  cloud  dcscondi 
id  takes  them  from  their  sight ; 
TesuB  yet  remains  with  them, 
e  Father's  chief  delight. 

is  my-  Son,  his  voice  declares, 
«r  him  in  all  he  says, 
Moses  nor  Elijah  now 
all  guide  you  in  my  ways. 

joy  this  more  illustrious  guide 
inceforth  we'll  glad  obey, 
ire  behold  the  glorious  light 
an  eternal  day. 

PSALM  17.       L.  M. 
BIST'S  SNTRT  INTO  JEBUSALEM. 

EM,  0  Zion's  daughter  I  rise ; 
ike  off  your  dust,  no  more  repine ; 
ladne88  sparkle  in  your  eyes, 
ftU  your  rairest  garments  shine  I 

El,  yonr  King,  expected  long, 
nmble  pomp  at  length  appears ; 
[pi  yon  praising  infant  throng 
I  meek,  miyestic  head  he  rears. 

nr  steed  he  rides :  he  sways 
ifimelrod  of  earthly  reign  ; 
'^er  u^d  till  now,  convey* 
^jourlowlr  Prince  dWine. 


fc^;  Ilisjpath  the  Galueauo  »«. . 

^^.  "With  branches  of  triumphant  pea 

•ijaS  ^^®  blind  and  lame,  by  him  relieved 

His  saving  lieht  and  strength  proo! 

His  foes  with  shame  and  spite  are  gi 

To  see  his  works  and  hear  his  fax 


1 
1 


Hosanna!  thronging  myriads  shout 
Jehovah  brings  salvation  nigh  I 

Hosanna  I  ev'ry  babe  ories  oat, 
Jehovah,  send  posterity  1 

To  him  who,  in  Jehovah's  name» 
Draws  nigh  to  save,  all  praiia  I 

Peace  reigns  in  heaven,  with  erw 
Of  glory  in  the  highest  < 


PSALMS.  SI 

PSALM  18.      C.  M. 

:  was  the  night,  and  cold  the  ground 
which  the  Lord  was  laid ; 
.weat  like  drops  of  blood  ran  down ; 
agony  he  pray'd, — 

her,  remove  this  bitter  cup. 
Bach  thy  sacred  will ; 
it,  content  to  drink  it  up, 
7  pleasure  I  fulfil. 

)  the  garden,  sinner ;  see 
oae  precious  drops  that  flow ; 
leayy  load  he  bore  for  thee ; 
r  thee  he  lies  so  low, 

learn  of  him  the  cross  to  bear; 
7  Father's  will  obey ; 

when  temptations  press  thee  near, 
rake  to  watch  and  pray. 

PLALM  19.      C.  M. 

ttd  the  holy  and  ihepust, 
e  BoY'rexgn  of  the  skies, 
>  down  to  wretchedness  and  duel 
li  gnilty  man  might  rise  I 

fkfi  Redeemer  left  his  throne, 
Msdiaa^  tiuoDB  on  hieh; 
9^meny!  Jove  iinS:nownl 
(Mr,  hbed,  and  die. 


For  sintui  mc^ 

For  sinful  man  he  biea  i 

0  Lord !  what  heav'nly  wonders  ( 
In  thy  most  precious  blood  ? 

By  this  are  sinners  savM  from  he 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 

PSALM  20.       L.  M. 

'Tis  midnight ;  and  on  Olive's  bi 
The  star  is  dimm'd  that  lately 

'Tis  midnight ;  in  the  garden  no 
The  suffering  Saviour  prays  a 

'Tis  midnight;  and,  from  all  re 
The  Saviour  wrestles  lone,  w 
E'en  that  disciple  whom  he  lev 
'»''  r^f^t  his  Master's  grief 


MALM8.  St 

PSALM  21.      L.  M. 

BiHOLD  the  blind  their  sight  receive  I 
Behold  the  dead  awake  and  live  1 
The  damb  speak  wonders,  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name  I 

Thus  doth  the  Holy  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

He  dies :  the  heav'ns  in  mourning  stood ; 
He  rises  by  the  power  of  God : 
Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die  I 

Hence  and  for  ever  from  mv  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign. 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 

PSALM  22-      a  M. 

As  on  the  cross  the  SaTiour  hun^, 
Aod  groan' d,  and  bled,  and  died, 


.  Thy  wondrous  works  tuj  - 

I     These  pains  thy  love  proclaim : 

Honors  divine  await  thee  soon, 

A  sceptre  and  a  crown : 
With  shame  thy  foes  shall  yet  behold 

Thee  seated  on  a  throne. 

Then,  gracious  Lord,  remember  me  I 

Is  not  forgiveness  thine  ? 
My  crimes  have  brought  me  to  thy  side— 

Thy  love  brought  thee  to  mine  I 

His  prayer  the  dying  Jesus  hears, 

And  mstantly  replies, 
To-day  your  parting  soul  shall  be 

With  me  in  paradise. 


PSALMS.  6S 

i  a  Bure  foundation  laid 
^lorj  and  renown, 
through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
pasfl'd  to  reach  the  crown. 

86  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues, 
ilis  praises  to  record ; 
jweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  your  victorious  Lord. 

Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings, 

xour  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heav'n  and  all  created  things 

Sound  our  Immanuers  praise  1 


PSALM  24.      L.  M. 

Hi  dies,  the  friend  of  sinners  dies  I 
Lo  I  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  1 

A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  sties, 
A  sodden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

Here's  love  and  erief  beyond  degree ; 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  I 
Bat,  lo  I  whafc  sudden  joys  we  see  1 

Jeene  the  dead  reyives  again  I 

The  rUn^  loni  /bivakes  the  tomb  I 
(The  tomb  in  nun  forbids  hiB  rae\\ 

magMtaatJum  iroloome  to  the  sVwik^ 


SiDg  how  be  »p^..  . 

And  led  the  monster  De&ui  .^ 

Say,  "  Live  for  ever,  wondrous  1 
Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  U 

Then  ask  the  monster,  "Where's  t 
,   ^^_  And    Where's    thy   vict'ry, 

i  ^M  graver 

i  ^1  PSALM  25.     8'8,  rs, 

Hark  I  the  voice  of  love  and  nr 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 
See  1  it  rends  the  rocks  asundf 
^^^  Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils 

J    ^H  It  is  finished  1 

%    ^^1  Hear  the  dying  Saviour  or 

It  is  finished  I    0  what  pleas 
'^ '  ♦^iflse  precious  words  a 
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PSALBCS.  n 

/  harps  anew,  jon  seraphi, 
J  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
iarth  and  all  in  heaven, 
i  to  praise  Immanuers  name : 
Halleluiah  1 
iiory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  I 


PSALM  2Q.      L.  M, 

THE   LAST   SCENES. 

'TwAS  on  that  night  when  doom'd  to  know 
The  eager  rage  of  ev'ry  foe, 
That  night  in  which  he  was  betrayM, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread ; 

And,  after  thanks  and  glory  giv'n 
To  him  that  rules  in  earth  and  hcav'n, 
That  symbol  of  his  flesh  he  broke, 
And  thus  to  all  his  foil  Vers  spoke : 

My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

To  YOU,  my  friends ;  take,  eat,  and  live ; 

Ana  oft  the  sacred  feast  renew. 

That  brings  my  wondrous  love  to  view. 

Then  in  hi^  handa  the  cup  he  raWd, 
And  Gad  Anew  be  thank' d  and  pTaWd\ 

Aad^a  hiB  hpa  Balmtion  EoVd. 


And  heav'n's  eternal  grace  re 

This  cup  is  fraught  with  love 
Let  all  partake  who  love  my  i 
ThrougD  latest  ages  let  it  pou 
In  mem'ry  of  my  dying  hour. 


PSALM  27.      L.  1 

'TwAS  on  that  night,  that  dole 
When  powers  of  earth  and  hi 
Againrt  Qod's  Son,  his  chief 
And  h^  betray'd  was  to  his  fc 

Before  ithe  mournful  scene  bei 
He  took  the  bread,  and  bless'd 
What  love  tHrough  all  hiB  aot 


/ 


•"PPer  '^*"'6f«  •^'•*0>6L 


^ 


•r/et 


0^1^^  ^a 


S"^«/»"t?'^?^'^ 


»£?^s- 


«on. 


ft,,      '^eo  fc;^/"  «a»r. '. 


in 


OlUU  UIUUvao  d*muw*.« 


PSALM  29-       S.  M. 

Like  sheep  we  went  astray, 
And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 

Each  wand'ring  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

How  dreadful  was  the  hour 
When  God  our  wand'rings  laid, 

And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head. 

How  glorious  was  the  grace 
When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke! 

His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 


■'our  ii^^OBki^ 
afi-a 


"'eJe. 


1^5>4l 


And  joy  to  Bee  vu^^ 

Jesus,  once  number'd  with  th> 
Unseals  his  eyes  to  sleep  no 

And  ever  lives  their  cause  to  ] 
For  whom  the  pains  of  deat 

Then,  though  in  dust  we  lay  ( 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wiJ 

Our  flesh  for  ever  with  the  de 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  th 


PSALM  32.      J 

The  angels  that  watch'd  roi 
Where  low  the  Redeemer 

When  deep  in  mortaUtv'B 
Wo  hid  for  a  season  his 


yi8i  pas  ;     forbias  ni» 


!&_- .   ^ «,o tfeatf- -'  Wen,  thu 


i 


i 


The  JewiBii  i^c..,^. 
The  earthly  rest  is  gone. 

To  heaven's  rest  we'll  follow  Hi 
(Ilis  death  has  pav'd  the  wa\ 

And  there  in  nobler  anthems  si 
The  glad  redemption  day. 


PSALM  35.       «'g,  4' 

Yes»  the  Redeemer  rose: 

The  Saviour  left  the  dead 
And  o'er  his  hellish  foee 
High  raised  his  conqu'iii 
In  wild  dismay, 
The  guards  arovrn 
l^'all  to  the  suoxoki 


PSALMS.  87 

J  back  to  heav'n  they  fly, 
Jhe  joyful  news  to  bear ; 
ark  I  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  fills  the  air: 
Their  anthems  say, 
Je8U8  who  hied 
Has  Ufi  the  dead-^ 
He  rose  to-day  I 

Ton  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 
Redeem'd  by  him  from  hell. 
And  send  the  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell: 
Transported  cry, 
Jesus  who  bled 
Has  left  the  dead 
Ko  more  to  die! 

All  hail  I  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  say'd  us  by  thy  blood ; 
Wide  be  thy  name  ador'd. 
Thou  reigning  Son  of  God ! 
With  thee  we  rise, 
With  thee  wo  rei^, 
And  kingdoms  gain 
Beyond  the  akiea. 

PSALM  36.      0.  M. 
Tem  Sttfionr  nB'n  Uy-dtLj  we  praiM 

l9  aooceii  with  the  blest ; 
JfarjKiv'  WB  see  bia  work  complete, 


THe  universe  was  mtkuo. 

He  rises  who  mankind  has  boaght 
With  grief  and  pain  extreme : 

Twas   great  to   speak  the  world  from 
naught, 
'Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

How  Tain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal  I 

Naught  can  forbid  his  rise : 
'Tis  he  who  shuts  the  gates  of  hell, 

And  opens  Paradise. 

Let  us  his  righteousness  disclose ; 

His  death  and  rising  show ; 
Till  he  return  to  baMsh  woes, 

And  bless  his  stdnts  below. 


.  ^^ao  scourging  and  scorns, 
ff  nom  sinners  agreed  to  deride — 

Now  blessed  for  ever  is  made, 
And  life  has  rewarded  his  pain ; 

Now  glory  has  crowned  his  head ; 
Heay'n  sings  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

Believing,  we  share  in  his  joy ; 

Bv  faith  we  partake  in  his  rest; 
Wim  this  we  can  cheerfully  die, 

For  with  him  we  hope  to  be  blest. 

Te  wtut  for  his  coming  again, 
To  raise  us  to  hoDour  and  fame; 
lis  glory  his  saints  shall  obtain ; 
His  foes  shall  bo  clothed  with  shame. 


The  joyfui  uuiu^w  „ 

Then  wake  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheeruil  oho 

Join,  all  ye  bright,  celestial  ch< 
To  sing  our  ris'n  Lord. 


PSALM  39.     r» 

Angels,  roll  the  rock  away ; 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  pi 
See  he  rises  from  the  tomb— • 
Bises  with  immortal  bloom. 

'Tis  the  Saviour ;  seraphs,  n 
Your  triumphant  shouts  c^  ] 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bon 
'*-*  ''^v-insDirinttsouD 


/ 
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PSALM  40,       H.  M, 

The  bappT  toom  is  comet 

Triumptiaot  o'er  tbo  gmTSi, 
Th&  Saviour  leav^^s  the  tomb, 
QmnipoteDt  to  save  i 
Captivity  is  captive  led  i 
For  Jeeui  livetb^  that  was  dead. 

Who  now  accuseth  thcm» 

For  whom  tbeir  ransom  died  f 
Who  now  eball  those  condetDn 
Whom  God  hath  jastified? 
Captivity  ia  captive  led  ; 
For  Jeflus  live  to,  that  waa  dead- 

Cfariat  bath  the  ransom  paid ; 
The  glnrioijH  work  is  done ; 
On  him  our  bel^  is  laid, 
Bj  him  our  victVy  won ; 
Ca-ptivily  is  captive  led  ; 
For  Jesus  llvetb,  that  wae  dfa4 

PSALM  4:1-       H.  M. 

AwAXfi,  our  drowsy  souls. 
And  burst  the  slothful  band , 

The  wotidera  of  ihls  day 
Qtir  noblest  eong^  demand  \ 
m&i2s  morn,  ih^  blis^aful  ra^s 


JLliv,  t, 

In  dark  domui^.^ 
Th'  angelic  host  around  him  De 
And  he  amia  their  shouts  ascei 

All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ; 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rin( 

While  earth,  in  humbler  stra 

Thy  praise  responsive  sing 

"  Worthy  art  thou,  who  once  w 

Through  endless  years  to  live  a 

Gird  on,  great  Prince,  thy  bt 

Ascend  thy  cona'ring  car 

While  justice,  trutn,  and  lo 

Maintain  the  glorious  wf 

Victorious,  thou  thy  foes  sha' 

And  sin  and  hell  in  triampb 


•*«  AXXM 


d.9. 


'"^^^l^. 


"g. 


«i»(f 


«e«». 


^r^- 
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PSALM  44.       L.  M. 

Now  for  a  song  of  lofty  praise 
To  great  Jehovah's  only  Son ; 

Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays. 
And  tell  the  wonders  he  hath  done. 

Sing  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light, 
And  those  bright  robes  he  wore  abo 

How  swift  and  joyful  was  his  flight. 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love  I 

Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death, 
Th'  almighty  Captive  prisoner  lay  j- 

Th'  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth. 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

Among  a  thousand  harps  and  songp^ 
_  Jesus,  the  Lord,  exalted  reigns : 


FBALM8.  75 

bit  triomplial  obariot  waits, 
id  angels  onant  the  solemn  lay ; 
i  up  your  heads,  you  hcav'nly  gates  I 
foa  everlasting  doors,  give  way  I 

iioose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene  ; 

He  claims  those  mansions  as  his  right- 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in  I 

Who  is  {he  King  of  glory  f—  Who  t 
The  Lord,  who  all  his  foes  o'crcame ; 

The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew, 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 

Lo  I  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
•  Lift  up  your  heads,  you  heav'nly  gates  I 
You  everlasting  doors,  give  way  I 

Who  is  ihe  King  of  gloryJ—Who? 

The  Lord,  of  boundless  might  possessed. 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 

Lord  over  all,  for  ever  blest  1 


PSALM  46.      C.  M. 

yf  sAcrod  joy 
sov'reign  fonj 
beir  tongues  e_ 
'  triamph  sing. 


0  fOB  a  shout  of  sAcrod  joy 

2b  Cbr/si  the  sov'reign  fong\ 
-^  ^f^  ^^od  their  tongues  em-pVo^. 
And  EjmuB  of  triumph  sinff. 


While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King^ 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains ; 

Let  all  the  earth  his  honors  sing ; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

Speak  forth  his  praise  with  awe  profbond; 

Let  knowledge  guide  the  song; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  Boand 

Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

PSALM  47.      C.  M. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates, 

Unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  glorj ; — see,  lie  comes 

With  his  celestial  train. 


iO  is  the  King  of  glo?y?— Whof" 
ae  Lord  of  Ijost^  rcn[>^Q'(t; 
glory  he  ftlone  la  King, 
Wlio  is  with  gbry  urown'iL 

PSALM  48.       L,  M, 

Lord,  when  Ihou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
Ten  thousand  angels  filPd  the  skj ; 
Those  heav'niy  guards  around  thm  wait, 
Like  chariots,  that  attend  thy  state. 

Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  waa  there ; 
While  he  nranouno'd  his  holy  law. 
And  struct  tho  chosen  tribee  with  aw£« 

How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  all  the  rebel  powers  of  hesll^ 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made 
Were  all  in  chains^  like  captivos,  led*. 

Bais'd  bT  his  Father  to  thfi  throne. 
He  pent  hiji  prom  is 'd  Spirit  down. 
With  jrift«  litid  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  c^rth  again« 


PSALM  49.       C.  M. 

ibe  glitters  a  g  starry  sky 

^^   ^    God'ff  right  hAndi  aaats 

Mr«  IB  tto^boisndleaB  world  oi  VWlat, 


Bmarv  ibe  glitters  a  g  starry  sky, 
fFjb/ah  God'ff  right  hAndi  aaata^na, 


Hail,  Prince  I  they  cry,  for  eoer  haUt 

Whose  unexampled  love 
Mov'd  thee  to  quit  these  hlissfoL  realms 

And  royalties  above  I 

While  from  the  sons  of  men  on  earth 

He  suffered  rude  disdain, 
They  threw  their  honors  at  his  feet^ 

And  waited  in  his  train. 

Through  all  his  travels  here  below 

They  did  his  steps  attend ; 
Oft  gaz'd,  and  wondered  where  at  length 

This  scene  of  love  would  end. 

They  heard  him  in  the  garden  groan. 
And  saw  his  sweat  of  blood ; 

They  saw  his  pierced  hands  and  feet 
NftilM  fjn  the  nurfled  wood. 


PSALM  50.      H.  M. 

rov  immortal  throng 

yt  aneels  round  the  throne  I 

in  wif£  our  feeble  song 

To  make  the  Saviour  known ; 

irth  jou  knew  his  wondrous  eraee ; 

AY^n  you  view  his  beauteous  race. 

0  saw  the  heav'nly  child 

'b  human  flesh  arrayed, 

i  innocent  and  mild, 

HThile  in  a  manger  laid ; 

pnise  to  God,  and  peace  on  earth, 

liiim'd  aload,  for  such  a  birth. 

a  in  the  wilderness 

Beheld  the  tempter  spoiled, 

dl  known  in  e-r  ry  dress, 

b  eVry  combat  K>ird : 

joj'd  to  crown  the  Victor's  head, 

m  MUM  frown  when  Satan  fled. 


,,«_i  ihe  bloody  tree 
Km  pnm^d  with  strong  denxe, 
HwoDdroDs  Bight  to  see — 
mjiordoflify  expire  \ 
MJfjjMtreyag  Lave  known  %tMfff 
ifcteA^d  dropped  it  there. 
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PSALMS.  81 

gitts,  what  miracles  he  gave  I 
power  to  kill,  the  power  to  save, 
.uish'd  their  tongues  with  wondrous 
words, 
jistead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 

Thus  arm'd,  he  sent  the  champions  forth, 
From  East  to  West,  from  South  to  North : 
Go,  and  assert  your  Saviour^s  cause — 
Go,  spread  the  mysVry  of  his  cross  I 

These  weapons  of  the  holy  war, 
Of  what  almighty  force  they  are 
To  make  our  stubburn  pngaioiiB  bow. 
And  iftj  tlie  proudest  rebel  low  I 

TheGreeksandJewSjthelearn'dandtiidei 
Are  by  these  bea?'nly  arma  subdued ; 
Whil^  Satan  rages  at  bis  loss, 
And  hates  the  doctrine  of  th^  oros^. 


^^o'ie^.^^'*''''-' 


5S- 


P£AI.Ma. 
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|g9  boi  done  ; 

pbd  holy  arm 
|i  -won. 

tb'  asUiaUli'd  war 


r 


I's  Jionae  bis  l&t&  tmd  U 
ive  ever  mindful  been  ; 

lie  earth's  remi^tutit  parts  thl 
ilf  laraers  Qod  have  ieati. 

iifit  therefore  carth^a  inliAbitiinti 
Their  cheerful  roicefl  raise ; 

Aod  all,  with  aniversfil  joj, 
B&sound  their  Maker's  praise 

Let  the  loud  ocean  roar  her  joy, 
With  all  the  Binii  e^^niriiu: 

^e  earth,  and  her  ttihabitaatSi 
Join  ooucert  with  the  toaiD* 

With  joy  let  riv'lets  awell  to  str 
To  aprendiiig  ttirrents  they  ; 

And  echoinp^  vd^s  from  biU  to  I 
Redoubled  shouts  convey ; 

To  wdlcooae  down  the  world's  gre 
Who  does  with  justice  come, 

And  with  impartial  equity, 
Bolh  to  reWftrd  and  doom. 


PSALM  54     rt. 

^MwsT  MJjd  Jojful  was  the  mot 
Jf^^s  m  t/3  a  ohild  wag  born  j 
mm  iii0  highest  reaJoig  of  beq 
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^  °^  Jesus'  ' 


HYALi> 


►  that  with  yonder  sacrod  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall  I 
f  We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 


HYMN  4.      C.  M.  D. 

Christians,  keep  your  armor  brighti 
Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing, 

In  union  strong  together  fight; 
Hosanna  to  our  King  I 

Come,  laud  and  magnify  his  name, 

Nor  let  his  praises  cease ; 
His  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 

And  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

We  will  not  act  the  coward's  part> 

But  onward  all  proceed; 
Our  Captain  shall  his  grace  impart 

In  ev'ry  time  of  need. 

Great  peace  have  they  who  love  his  Oftuw, 

And  on  his  word  rely ; 
From  such  as  keep  his  holy  laws 

The  enemy  will  fly. 

The  world  and  sin  may  grieve  as  sorei 
And  rouse  our  weakest  {eax«*, 
Our  march  is  but  a  fe^  days  morra 
Through  this  dark  vala  oi  \Aaxa, 


STMNB.  8t 


il,  and  Satan  too, 
opfKMing  powers ; 
rove  our  valor  true, 
tj  is  ours. 

CHORUS. 

iZZ  be  glorioiiSf 
•awns  and  palms  victorious, 
BUS  reigning  over  us, 
Tur  sad  warfares  o*er, 

TMN  5.       L.  M. 

Ill  thee  IsracPs  King, 
thee  our  tribute  bring ; 
BAT  to  bow  to  thee — 
ip  Gh>d  who  worship  thee. 

s  King,  enthron'd  in  light  I 
r  never  shone  more  bright, 

Sby  treacherous  friends  be- 

lalting  homage  paid. 

Imiring  angels  see 
sarance,  Lord,  in  thee ; 
wis  pronounce  thee  good, 
and  earth  contrasted  stood. 

r.  ooDtompt  beneath, 
by  men  to  suffer  deat\i; 
«'d,  •dmir'd,  ador'd, 
^•TerJaatiDgliocd. 


.A.I1U  UlUVfuo  \tM.    f<»-^-j 


HYMN  6.       L.  M. 

KiNQ  Jesus,  reign  for  evermore 
Unrivall'd  in  thy  courts  above ; 
While  we,  with  all  thy  saints,  f 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  love 
No  other  Lord  but  thee  we'll  k] 
No  other  power  but  thine  confe 
We'll  spread  thine  honors  whil 
And  heav'n  shall  hear  us  sboat 
We'll  sing  along  the  heav'nly  i 
That  leads  us  to  thy  blest  abed 
Till  with  the  vast  unnomber'd 
We  join  in  heav'n's  triumphan 
Till  with  pure  hands  and  voioc 
Wft  cast  our  crowns  at  Jesui'  i 


'BTMNS. 

ihm  eaFih's  remotest  end 
i  bending  at  thy  feet ; 
/o  their  prayers  and  praise  asoe 
In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 

Thr  nane,  as  precious  ointment  she 
Delights  the  church  around ; 

Sweetly  the  sacred  odors  spread, 
And  purest  joys  abound. 

Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 
On  thy  exhaustless  store ; 

From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  reoeiv 
And  still  thou  givest  more. 

Thoo  art  their  triumph  and  their  jo 
They  find  their  all  in  thee ; 

Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  empl< 
Through  all  eternity. 


HYMN  8.      0.  M. 

Com,  you  that  love  the  Saviour's  m 

And  joy  to  make  it  known, 
The  Sov'raign  of  your  heart  proola' 


Yoa  that  uavo  ox, 

Can  you  forbear  his  praise  i 

When  in  the  earthly  courts  w< 
The  beauties  of  our  King, 

We  long  to  love  as  angels  do. 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

And  shall  we  long  and  wish  i? 

Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  ris 
Thy  love  can  animate  our  str 

And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

0  happy  period  I  glorious  da 
When  heav'n  and  earth  al 

With  all  their  powers,  the  tt 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 


HTKNS. 


,  ide  thy  resistless  sceptre  awaj, 
£i\\  all  thine  enemies  obey ; 
Wide  let  thy  cross  its  virtaes  prove. 
And  conquer  millions  by  its  love  I 


HYMN  10.       P.  M. 

Rbjoicb,  0  Earth  I  the  Lord  is  King  I 
To  him  your  humble  tribute  bring ; 
Let  Jacob  rise,  and  Zion  sing, 
And  all  the  world  with  praises  ring. 
And  give  to  Jesus  glory  1 

0  may  the  sainto  of  ev'ry  name 
Unite  to  serve  the  bleeding  Lamb  I 
May  jars  and  discords  cease  to  flame, 
And  all  the  Saviour's  love  proclaim, 
'  And  give  to  Jesus  glory  I 

We  long  to  see  the  Christians  join 
In  union  sweet  and  love  divine, 
And  fflory  through  the  ohurches  shine, 
And  Qentiles  crowding  to  the  sign. 
To  give  to  Jesus  gloiy  I 

0  may  ihe  distant  lands  rejoice, 

And  uaaav  bear  the  Bridegroom's  70\Q%, 

JFhihmuBetheirhsppj  tonguea  emp\o^«« 

And  give  to  JoBQB  g^o^i 


'^n.i^r^-s:. 


,'4' 


im  eannot  fail ; 
o'er  earth  and  heav'n ; 
f  death  and  hell 
or  Saviour  giv'n : 
heart,  liflt  up  your  voice, 
•  great  do  you  rejoioe. 

lod's  right  hand, 
lie  foes  submit, 
t  his  command, 
beneath  his  feet : 
heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
B  great  do  you  rejoice. 

roes  shall  quell, 
bth  itself  destroy, 
people  fill 
re  celestial  joy: 
heart,  lift  up  your  voice 
s  great  do  you  rejoice. 

glorious  hone ; 

I  Judge  shall  come, 

lis  servants  up 

«tanial  home : 

I  hear  th'  archangel's  voice ; 

!  God  shall  sound,  B^foice! 


\* 


HYMN  13.      P. 


M. 


To  him  who  did  salvation  brins, 
Wake  ev'ry  tuneful  power,  and  sing 

A  sons  of  sweetest  praise : 
His  grace  diffuses,  as  the  rains 
Crown  nature's  flow'ry  hills  and  plains 

And  spread  a  thousand  ways. 

Salvation  is  the  noblest  song, 
0  may  it  dwell  on  ev'ry  tongue, 

And  all  repeat.  Amen! 
The  Lord  will  come  from  heav'n  to  earth 
To  give  his  people  second  birth, 

And  make  them  one  again. 

We  feel  redemption  drawing  near ; 
We  soon  in  glory  shall  appear' 


xne  ctiurch  is  glorious  ( 
And  Jesus  takes  he 

In  all  the  heav'ns  there' 
Nor  in  the  realms  of  blii 

But  pleasures  yet  ui 
From  heav'n  to  heav'n  wi 
0  what  a  blest  abode  is  1 

For  ever  round  the  i 

The  joys  of  heav'n  will 
All  glory  to  the  sinner's 

Roll  on,  you  happy 
You  winged  seraphs,  nel 
The  Author  of  eternal  j( 

Our  Jesus  ever  reigi: 


HYMN  14. 


RwnnT    frki*  *\*ti  Vwl/»«»«J  t- 


lem  his  laws  obey, 
lote  their  offerings  brin^ 
un'd  thoir  homa^  pay 
dted  God  and  King. 

[j  ohuroh  increase, 
id  spirit  still  prevail ; 
Beleorate  his  praise, 
hifl  growing  glories  b«iil  I 

khs  to  the  Lamb, 
low  and  all  above ; 
exalt  his  name, 
luting  as  his  love. 


-VN  15.      Vb. 

r  sinners  slain, 
I  was  rais'd  again  I 
i  is  now  sat  down 
ler  on  his  throne. 

DB,  a  Kins  supreme ; 
reign  with  him ; 
be  not  dismay'd ; 
faugbty  aid. 

^mn  flod  of  sin; 

iaa  wMBh'd  ua  clean; 

r^rarnear; 

he's  Wifch  n«  k«^«^ 


iMO  HTlfNS. 

Thus  assembling,  we,  by  faitb. 
Till  he  oome,  show  forth  his  death 
Of  his  flesh  this  loafs  the  Bifa, 
And  we  view  his  blood  in  wine. 

Saints  on  earth,  with  saints  aboyei 
Celebrate  his  dying  love: 
And  let  every  ransom'd  soul 
Sound  his  praise  from  pole  to  pole. 


HYMN  16.      ll's. 

Comb,  children  of  Zion  and  help  ns  to  i 
Load  anthems  of  praises  to  Jesus  our  i 
Whose  life  once  was  given  onr  souls  to 
And  bring  us  to  heaven  to  dwell  there  w 

Not  angels  fai  glory,  nor  seraphi  above 
Can  fawom  the  ocean  of  infinite  love  : 
Their  wisdom  can't  reach  it;  they  can 

why 
The  Sov'reign  of  aagelt  for  siimen  ihc 

In   regions  of  darkness,  death,  sorrc 

'  We  all  lay  in  nUn,  in  prison  and  ehaini 
But  Jesus  has  boueht  us  with  his  predoa 
,The  ransom  provided  to  bring  us  to  Gk>^ 

O,  wbj  ahouid.  we  linger  in  regions  beh 
When  riven  of  pleasure  in  PandlM  flo 
fo  awaeOy  tb^j  glide  through  ^a  t%g 


In  all  the  works  of  gra< 

HYMN  18.  C 
Firm  as  the  earth  thy  gospe 

My  love,  my  hope,  my  tn 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  han 

My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lot 

His  honor  is  engag'd  to  sa 
The  meanest  of  his  sbeef 

All  that  his  heav'nly  Father 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

Nor  death,  nor  hell,  shall  e'c 
His  fav'rites  from  his  brc 

In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  k 
They  must  for  ever  rest. 


\>«  JXL. 

Jbsus,  out  Lord,  ascend  thy  throne, 
And  near  thy  Father  sit: 

In  Zion  shall  thy  po^er  he  known, 
And  make  thy  foes  submit. 

What  wonders  shall  thy  gospel  do  I 
Thy  converts  shall  surpass 

The  numVous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  thy  saving -grace. 

Jesus,  our  Priest,  for  ever  lives, 

To  plead  for  us  above; 
Jesus,  our  King,  for  ever  gives 

The  blessings  of  his  love. 

God  shall  exalt  his  glorious  head, 
And  his  high  throne  maintain; 
Shall  strike  the  powers  n--" 


—thee,  OUT  uod ; 
beams  of  gl^rj 
the  world  ahroad. 

>ur  hailnig, 
raise  WB  own ; 
or  failing, 
i  thy  throne. 

pow'r  confeBsing, 
trains  adore ; 
r  ceasing, 
for  evermore. 


8%  7'i  and  4*8. 

ae  sight  IB  glorious  ;— 
orrOMTS  now ; 
m'd  victorious, 
oa  shall  bow : 
crown  him ; 
ihe  Victor's  brow. 

,  angels,  crown  him; 
s  Jesas  brings ; 
'r  enthrone  him, 
nly  conca^^  Tm\B^\ 


in  derision  crown'd  him, 
&ing  thus  the  Snviour's  claim : 
M  and  angeb  crowd  around  him, 
wn  his  title,  praise  bis  name : 
OrowD  him,  crown  him  ; 
Spread  abroad  tho  Vie  tor's  fame. 

lark  I  those  bursba  of  acclamation  t 
Hark  I  those  loud,  triumphant  chordBl 

Jesns  takes  the  hicrhefit  station  ; 
0,  what  joy  the  sight  afforda  1 
Crown  him,  crown  him, 
King  uf  kingSj  and  Lord  of  lords* 


HYMN  23. 

Hail,  might j  Jesaa  1  how  dirina 

Is  thy  yictorioua  sword! 
The  stoatest  rebel  must  resign 

At  thy  commanding  word* 

How  deep  the  wounds  thine  arrows  gire  I 
They  pieroe  the  hardest  heart ; 

ThY  BmileB  of  grace  the  slain  reTiTe, 
And  joy  Buooeed«  to  emart. 

Still^in?  iftf  ffword  upon  thy  ihlgb  v 
^^Vw  ^tb  mueado  sway  ; 

II I  111*  P^ee,  tnnmp^fffl^fly^ 


When  all  the  chosen  tus^ 
Shall  round  the  throne  of  glory  meet 
To  sing  thy  conq'ring  grace,— 

0,  may  my  humhle  soul  be  found 
Among  that  glorious  throng : 

And  I  with  them  thy  praise  will  Bound- 
In  hcay'n's  immortal  song. 


HYMN  24.       7'8  and  6'g. 

'>-*l  Glory,  glory  to  our  King  I 

ijji  Crowns  unfading  wreathe  his  head; 

|il  Jesus  is  the  name  we  sing — 

^t.  Jesus  risen  from  the  dead ; 

U.C  Jesus,  Victor  of  the  grave ; 

"'■•  Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 

'  ^  ^im  high  enthron'd, 


^"•p  *»<«-':'«. 


iLi  018  almighty  Jl'atber's  si 

Honor  immortal  must  be  paid 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  s 

While  glory  shines  around  hit 
He  wears  a  crown  without  i 

Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lam 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wret 

Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  n< 
And  ev'ry  creature  say,  "  A 


HYMN  27.      S^tnd 

Jesus,  hail  I  enthroned  in  glorj 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heav'nly  host  adore  ihi 
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HYMN  29.      C.  M. 

HosAJTNA  to  oar  conq'ring  King  I 

All  bail,  inoarnate  Love  I 
Ten  thousand  songs  and  glories  wail 

To  crown  thy  head  above. 

Thy  viot'ries  and  thy  deathless  fame 
Through  all  the  world  shall  run, 

And  everlasting  ages  sing 
The  triumphs  thou  hast  won. 


HYMN  30.      8'8,and7'B. 

'^''n  thousand  harps  and  voioas 
^  '^raise  above : 


jLvcuuLD  Doe  giones  ot  tne  L 
Amidst  his  Father's  throi 

Prepare  new  honors  for  his 
And  songs  before  unknoipi 

Let  elders  worship  at  his  fe< 
The  oharch  adore  around, 

With  vials  full  of  odors  swe 
And  harps  of  sweeter  son 

Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once 
Be  endless  blessings  paid 

Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remaii 
For  ever  on  thy  head  1 

Thou  hast  redeemed  cor  soul 
Hast  set  the  prisoners  free 

Hast  made  os  lun^s  and  Drii 
And  we  shall  reign  witn  i 


Gird  thy  sword  on,  Mighty  Hero, 
Make  thy  word  of  truth  thy  car, 

Prosper  in  thy  coarse  triumphant, 
All  success  attend  thy  war ! 

Gracious  Victor, 
Let  mankind  before  thee  bow  I        , 

Bless'd  are  all  that  touch  thy  sceptre, 
Bless'd  are  all  that  own  thy  reign  ! 

Freed  from  sin,  that  worst  of  tyrants. 
Rescued  from  his  galling  chain  I 

Saints  and  angels, 
All  who  know  thee  bless  thy  name  I 
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Nor  is  less  kind  above. 

0  may  we  ne'er  forget  his  gi 
Nor  blush  to  wear  his  nan 

Still  may  onr  hearts  hold  fae 
Our  mouths  his  praise  pro< 


HYMN  37.       0. 

Saltation  I  0,  the  joyful  soi 
'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears 

A  Boy'reign  balm  for  ev'ry  w 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin* 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay 

"Silt  wfi  ftriRA.  hv  opmna  ilivin 


mt  %ne  glory,  the  wonder,  and  love 

Of  angels  and  glorified  spirits  abovo, 

And  saints  who  behold  thee  not,  yet  dearly  lore, 

Kcjoicing  in  hope  of  thy  glory ! 
Thoa  only  and  wholly  art  lovely  and  fair, 
Who  robVst  not  the  Father  with  him  to  compare; 
The  Father's  own  image  glows  in  thee — shines 
In  visible  bodily  glory.  [there 

Worthiness  dwells  in  thee;  excellent  dignity, 
Beauty  and  majesty ;  glory  environs  theo : 
Power,  honor,  dominion,  and  life  rest  on  thee, 
0  thou  chiefest  among  the  ten  thousands ! 

Wherever  we  view  thee,  new  glories  arise : 
The  man  that's  Qod's  follow,  who  rides  on  the 

skies :  [our  eyes. 

Made  flesh,  dwelt  among  us,  brought  Qod  near 

In  grace  and  truth  showed  all  his  glory. 
Thon  spak'st  to  existence  the  heav'ns  and  their 

hosts,  '"'- 

The  earth  and  its  fuln^»-    " 


Jixult  in  thy  merit  and  glory  I 

Worthiness  dwellsin  thee:  exc 

Beauty  and  majesty ;  glory  e 

Fewer,  honor,  dominion,  and  life 

V  thou  chiefest  among  the  ten  t 

J^y  ^^J^}  a"  divine,  from  the  grav 
iJrought  thee.  King  of  glory  I  0  L 

slain  I 

Pirst-bom  from  the  dead,  crown'. 

supreme, 

Thy  throne  is  establish'd  in  gloi 

There  reign  in  thy  glory,  whom  all 

TUl  under  thy  feet  thy  foes  crush'd, 

±tj  pleasure  shall  speedily  aU  fchi 

And  eternity  blaze  with  thy  glor 

Worthiness  dwells  in  thee;  eicel 

Beauty  and  majesty :  glory  en 


.    Mi.viU(l, 

.^  Mi  carry  on  his  love 
By  pleading  with  our  God. 

We  honor  our  exalted  King; 
How  sweet  are  his  commands! 

He  guards  our  souls  from  hell  and  sin 
By  his  almighty  hands. 

HYMN  40.       S.  M. 

Not  all  the  bluod  of  beasts, 

On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 

Or  wash  away  its  stain. 
But  Christ,  the  heav'nly  Lamb, 

Bears  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 

And  richer  blood  than  thev. 
nAliAviniy.  w«  roi'^'" 


Here  thy  great  name  appears  oomplete 
And  thought  can  never  traoe 


Part  of  thy  name  most  glorious  stands 

On  all  thy  creatures  writ; 
They  show  the  labors  of  thy  hands, 

The  impress  of  thy  feet.  ^ 

fi 
But  when  we  view  thy  grand  design  j. 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  justice  and  compassion  join 

In  their  divinest  forms — 


T 


Our  thoughts  are  lost  in  reverent  aw6^ 

We  love  and  we  adore; 
The  brightest  angel  never  saw  ^ 

So  much  of  God  before.  ^ 


1 


A  Israel's  (]k)d  who  can  compare  t 
irho,  like  Israel,  happy  are? 
people  saved  by  the  Lord, 
Je  is  oar  shield  and  great  reward  1 

Upheld  by  everlasting  arms, 
we  are  secure  from  foes  and  harms ; 
In  Tain  their  plots,  and  false  their  boasts — 
Out  refuge  is  the  Lord  of  hosts  1 


HYMN  43.       L.  M. 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise : 
Let  the  Redeemers  name  be  sang, 
Throngh  ev'ry  land,  by  ev'ry  tongue. 

Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord; 


His  hand  no  thunder  bears,  1^ 

Nor  terror  clothes  his  brow;  I 

No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls  1  . 
To  fiercer  flames  below.  h: 

He  shows  his  Father's  love, 

To  raise  our  souis  on  high;  ^ 

He  came  with  pardons  from  above 

For  rebels  doom'd  to  die.  ^' 

Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears,  |- 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 
Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love,  -^ 

And  take  the  offer'd  peace. 

Lord,  we  obey  thy  call,  K 

We  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought^  "J: 
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wondrous  acts  are  sung, 
reckon'd  there; 
^u  niak'st  the  infant  tongue 
mdless  praise  declare. 

thee  the  w.eak    confound  the 
>trong, 
.  crush  their  haughty  foes; 
so  thou  quell'st  the  wicked  throng 
nat  thee  and  thine  oppose. 

hen  heay'n,  thy  beauteous  work  on  high, 

Employs  my  wondrous  sight ; 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  sky, 

With  stars  of  ^ebler  light — 
What's  man,  say  I,  that,  Lord,  thou  lov'st 

To  keep  him  in  thy  mind? 
Or  what  bis  offspring,  that  thou  prov'st 

To  them  so  wondrous  kind? 
Him  next  in  power  thou  didst  create 

To  thy  celestial  train; 
Ordain'd  with  dignity  and  state 

O'er  ftll  thy  works  to  reign. 

They  jointly  own  his  powerful  sway — 
The  beasts  that  prej  or  graze. 

The  bird  that  wings  its  airy  way, 
The  fish  that  cuts  the  seas. 

0  Thou  to  whom  aJJ  creatures  \)0^ 

Vpon  ibia  earthly  frame  1 
I^^oagball  the  world  how  great  art  i\iQ\x^ 

Mow  gloriouB  ia  thj  nam©  I 


ISI 
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HYMN  46.      L.  M. 

No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shook 
My  firm  affection,  Lord,  to  thee ; 

For  thou  hast  always  been  my  rook, 
A  fortress  and  defence  to  me. 

Thou  my  deliverer  art,  my  God ; 

My  trust  is  in  thy  mighty  poVr ; 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad 

At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  toi 

To  thee  I  will  address  my  pray'r, 
To  whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe 

So  shall  I,  by  thy  watchful  care, 
Be  guarded  from  my  treacherous  f 

HYMN  47.      L.  M. 

0  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love ; 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  a&es  pas 
Has  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last 

Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  I 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
'  His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  1 

Happy  are  thej,  and  only  they, 
WJio  from  th J  judgments  ne^eiT  «^ 
WIto  know  what's  right ;  im)t  ohVj 
But  alwaja  pnotiBe  what  ibey  to 


And  drink,  as  frum  a  fuuntaiu's  head, 
Of  joys  that  shall  fur  ever  last. 

past  With  thee  the  springs  of  life  remain ; 

t.  Thy  presence  is  eternal  day : 

0  let  thy  saints  thy  fjivor  .:Lrain, 

And  upri^^lit  hujirts  thy  iruilis  display  I 


«s, 


IIYMX  49.       L.  M. 
With  glory  clad,  with  >troii;!:th  array* d, 
frar.-  The  Lord  timt  i/ar  nil  nature  re\,!;us, 

A*  TAe  TTorJd's  founilamu  stroii'rlv  Vaui, 

r.  Ana  the  vast  fabric  still  su'^t^ms. 


Which  shall  no  change  nor  period  tea; 
For  thou,  0  Lord,  and  thoa  alone. 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

The  floods,  0  Lord,  lift  np  their  Toioe^ 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high; 

But  God  above  can  still  their  noise. 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

Thy  promise.  Lord,  is  ever  sure ; 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  womd  dwfl^ 
That  happy  station  to  secure, 

MuAt  etiJI  in  holineBs  exc^L 


HYMN  50.      L.  M* 


^ 


Fraiss  you  tho  Lord )  Oar  God  to  prailti 
5Iy  BO  111  her  utmost  power  shall  raiee  j 
With  private  fiiends,  and  ia  the  throng 
Of  Baiats,  his  pviiise  shall  h&  my  soog. 

-11  is  works  for  grenttieaB  though  renowned, 
11 U  woudrouB  works  with  ease  are  found 
By  thoae  who  seek  for  them  arigUtp 
Aud  in  the  pioua  search  delight. 

His  works  are  all  of  matohless  fame^ 
Af?d  tiiiiyersal  glory  claim  ^ 


I 


For  ever  bless  his  name ; 
His  wondrous  love,  while  life  shall  last, 
My  constant  praise  shall  claim. 

^        On  kings,  the  greatest  sons  of  men, 
t  Let  none  for  aid  rely ; 

They  cannot  save  in  dang'rous  times, 
Nor  timely  help  apply. 

Deprived  of  breath,  to  dust  they  turn 

And  there  neglected  lie ; 
And  all  their  thoughts  and  vain  designs 

Together  with  them  die. 

Then  happy  he  who  Jacob's  God 

For  his  protector  takes ; 
Who  still,  with  well-plac'd  hope,  the  Lord 

His  constant  refuge  makes. 

The  Lord,  who  made  both  heav'n  andeuTfli 
And  all  that  they  contain, 
/     WW  DBver  quit  bia  steadfast  truth. 
If  or  make  big  promise  vain. 


Its  intiaencc  v ,  -^ 
And  spreads  sweet  comton  lu 

Here  pardon,  life,  and  joys  dLvii 

In  rich  effusion  flow ; 
For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin, 

And  doom'd  to  endless  woe. 

Tb'  almishtj  Former  of  the  ski) 
Stoop'd  to  our  vile  abode ; 

While  angels  view'd,  with  woDd'i 
And  hail'd  th'  incarnate  €k)d 

0  the  rich  depths  of  love  diyiiu 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 

Blest  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

On  thee,  alone,  mj  hope  relief 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall ; 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  saonfio 
My  Saviour  and  my  all. 


jqI  oedmrs;  beasts  and  all  cattle;  creeping  t\ 

and  flying  fowl;   kings  of  the  earth,  an 

5  mine  •  jndges  of   the   earth ;    both  young   men 

'  maida;  old  men  and  children.    Let  them  p 

the  name  of  the  Lord ;  for  his  name  aloi 

excellent;   his  glory  is  abore  the  earth 

*  heaven. 

[David,  the  •weet  PicUmtst  of  larac 

SONG  1.      C.  M. 
Thb  Book  of  Nature  open  lies, 

Wiih  muob  wstraciHon  stor'd ; 
And  when  the  Lord  anoints  our  e\e 
J^^P'^s  light  affoTd. 


FbiiOSOpnerB  iiavo  pv»  «•  .» , 

And  gaess'd  from  ace  to  age ; 

For  reason's  eye  couldne'er  attain 
To  understand  a  page. 

Though  to  each  star  they  give  a  nam 
Its  size  and  motions  teach. 

The  truths  which  all  the  stars  proda; 
Their  wisdom  cannot  reach. 

With  skill  to  measure  earth  and  Mi^ 
And  weigh  the  suhtile  air,  ^ 

Thej  cannot,  Lord,  discover  tbaa^ 
Though  present  ev'rywhere. 

The  knowledge  of  thy  saints  eiW||C 
The  wisdom  of  the  schools;.  '^^ 

To  them  his  secrets  Gk>d  revcun^^j^ 
Though  man  accoant  i' 
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SONG  2.      L.  M. 

iB  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
/f  ith  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  eT*ry  land 
The  work  of  an  almighty  hand. 

Soon  as  the  evening  shades  preyail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 

And  nightly  to  the  list'iiing  earth 


L 
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il  of  Toyal  birtbj 
,  idi  thost}  of  humbler  name^ 
id  judge B  of  tbo  GartJi> 
Hia  maU-bkan  praiaa  prod  aim ; 
it  jontbi  ^Ub  rndde.  Id  thb  dtidiga. 
And  hoar;  heads  nitb  i^liiidrfiii  JiiiD* 

United  steal  be  ahowTJ, 

His  w^ntJirotia  f&oi^  to  raiaQj 

Wb^46  glbriou^  name  alone 

Desurves  our  eiadieaB  pmiaa : 

Hi3  powor  obey,  earlb'B  utmost  otidB  | 

His  ^loriouB  sway  the  sky  tronac^ndi 

His  obosen  eaints  to  grace, 

He  aey  tbem  ap  on  btgb» 
And  fuToi-a  Ismera  race, 
Wb0  ftiUl  to  him  are  nigb : 
To  or  |^at«ful  voit«^  O  there  tore  Ttu«% 
And  tfbiXL  rQ]«io»  ik*  Lord  to  i 


"Where  sKUi  «*.^  .. 
For  God  is  eVrywhere. 

Around,  beneath,  below,  above, 

Wherever  space  extends, 
There  heaven  displays  its  boundless  love 

And  poVr  with  goodness  blends. 


SONG  5.      0.  M. 

Eternal  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise ; 

Thee  all  thv  creatures  sing ;  [sef 
While  with  thy  name,  roou,  bill%  m 
And  heaven's  high  palace,  ring. 

Thv  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  ikj 

How  glorious  to  behold  I 
m.^^,^  with  a  blue  of  heav'nly  dya^ 


0GE  endlesB  yean  thou  art  the.Baine, 
ibou  eternal  God; 
jh  future  age  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  tell  thy  worke  abroad. 

The  strone  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid ; 
By  thee  the  beauteous  arch  of  hcav'n 

With  matchless  skill  was  made. 

Soon  shall  this  goodly  frame  of  things, 

Created  by  thy  hand, 
Be,  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside. 

And  ohang'd  at  thy  command. 

But  thy  perfections,  all  diyine, 

Eternal  as  thy  days, 
Throueh  everlasting  ages  shine. 

With  nndimlnish'd  rays. 


SONG  7.       C.  M. 
1  who  Bx'd  the  rollin 

Jtoh'd  the  boundless  «».»v,«, 

^}^{^i^'^  ^^0  pl&n  of  endless  years, 
And  b^e  the  agea  rise. 


'TwAE  God  who  6x'd  the  rolling  BpYvei^, 
And  giretoh'd  the  boundless  skies, 


*to<»  *L«e  ftO*  ^  tbe  *«r4 


^ov^-';.aeB«?«'^^WB^^««^ 


>4  *'*"""     '^tvaW^ 


'*^'  nte4.to^^^ti»ft* 


^»^':;^^**:Seixti»o»' 


te  v.o^^U'^^kVv  •'°*"^-'>** 


^filTUAL  i 

amptioD,  0, 1 

jra,  0,  what  tl 

isdom  shines  fo: 

Idm,  mj  soul,  w 


soxg9. 

X  reigns :  he  d^ 
1  with  majesty  a 
•rid,  created  by  1 
its  firm  foundat 

I  this  spacious  w 
its  first  foundat: 
"One  eternal  ages 
f  the  ever-living 

ir  shall  his  throo 
»mise  stands  for 
erlasting  holinci 
)B  the  dwelling  c 
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Sun,  moon,  and  stars  thy  love  attest 

In  ev'ry  golden  ray ; 
Love  draws  the  curtains  of  the  nighty 

And  love  brings  back  the  day. 

Thy  bounty  ev'ry  season  crowns 
With  all  the  bliss  it  yields, 

With  joyful  clusters  loads  the  vines. 
With  strengthening  grain  the  fields. 

But  chiefly  thy  compassion,  Lord, 

Is  in  the  gospel  seen ; 
There,  like  a  sun,  thy  mercy  shines, 

Without  a  cloud  between. 

There  pardon,  peace,  and  holjr  joj, 

Through  Jesus'  name  are  given ; 

He  on  the  cross  was  lifted  high, 


80NQ  12.      C.  M. 

What  gloiy  gilds  the  saored  page, 
Mjgestio  like  the  sun  I 

It  ffives  a  light  to  ev'ry  age- 
It  gives,  bat  borrows  none. 

The  hand  that  eave  it  still  supplies 
His  graoions  light  and  hoat ; 

His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise— 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

^^^•"•^^  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 
^^^   jR>^  Buch  a  bright  display, 
^"^^^K^akes  the  world  of  darkness  shine 
'^^Sib  beams  of  heav'nly  day. 

V^^^a:!  rejoices  to  pursue 
Ij  J  -^  X^iba  of  truth  and  love, 
X»»iu;Pf:^*"**«  upon  my  Vio^ 
^  ^^ghter  worlds  above. 


How  precious  is  the  Book  Divin&i 

By  inspiration  ^iy'n  I 
Brieht  as  a  lamp  its  precepts  shine. 

To  guide  our  souls  to  heav'xi. 

It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  heart 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 

Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparte» 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

This  lamp,  through  all  the  tediooa  : 
Of  life,  shall  euide  our  way, 

Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 


SONG  14     a  M. 
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Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledg 
And  yields  a  rich  repast : 

Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  k 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

Here  springs  of  consolation  ris 
To  cneer  the  fainting  mind, 

And  thirsty  souls  receive  supnl 
And  sweet  refreshment  finu. 

Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  * 
Spreads  heav'nly  peace  aroui 

And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

0  may  those  heav'nly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  I  e 
And  still  increasing  light 

IMvine  Instraotor !  gracious  Lo 
Be  ihoa  for  ever  near  ; 

TTeaoh  me  to  love  thy  sacred  w( 
And  view  my  Saviour  there  I 


SONG  15.      L.  M. 

Israel  through  the  desei 
-J"^  *^9ry  pillar  went  before, 
^fj^idiff  them  through  the  dr« 
-'*«^fJ/ewei,  tile  fetigaes  the 


Such  is  tnj  g,. 

'Tis  for  our  light  anu  g^^ 
It  sheds  a  lustre  all  abroad, 

And  points  the  path  to  bliss  and  bear 

It  fills  the  soul  with  sweet  delight, 
And  quickens  our  inactiye  powers ; 

It  sets  our  wand'ring  footsteps  right ; 
Dbplays  thy  love,  and  kindles  ours 

Its  promises  rejoice  our  hearts : 
Its  doctrine  is  divinely  true ; 

Knowledge  and  pleasure  it  imparts ; 
It  comforts  and  instructs  us  too. 


SONG  16.      C.  M. 

Let^  avarice  from  shore  to  shoie 
'"^n\  wealth  pursue ; 


malt    CM. 

Wttyholylawl 


4*«1  scan  hf."  """e  to  err 
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1  blessings  from  thy  gracious  ha: 
ir  humble  pray'rs  implore : 
thou  shalt  be  our  choseu  Qod 
Qd  portion  evermore. 

SONG  20.      0.  M. 
IT  though  no  flow'rs  the  fig-tree  ol 
lOugh  vines  their  fruit  deny, 
labor  of  the  olive  fail, 
nd  fields  no  food  supply — 

agh  from  the  fold,  with  sad  aval 
y  flock  cut  off  I  see ; 
agh  famine  pine  in  empty  MtaUs, 
'here  herds  were  wont  to  be- 
in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad, 
od  glor^  !n  his  love  j 
iin  I'll  joy,  who  will  the  God 


Aie  like  aneVniiie  gone ; 
Short  u  the  watch  tnat  ends  the  nighty 
Bdbie  the  rising  sun. 

The  busy  tribee  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  eares  and  fears, 

Are  carried  downward  with  the  flood, 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  awaj ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  op'ning  day. 

0  Gk>d !  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Oar  hope  for  years  to  come  I 

Be  thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last. 
And  our  eternal  home  1 


BFEBITUAL  80NC 

ign  malmf,  and  lands 
orted  by  thy  care, 
h  bominjg  dimes  they 
breathe  in  tainted  an 

yj  the  dreadful  temp( 
on  the  broken  way 
now  thoa  art  not  slov 
impotent  to  save. 

nn  is  laid,  the  winds 
lent  to  thy  will; 
\  that  roars  at  thy  coi 
tiy  command  is  still. 

it  of  dangers,  fears,  £ 
goodness  we'll  adore 
iraise  thee  for  thy  me 
humbly  hope  for  m< 


SONG  24 


A  nursery  for  thee. 


SONG  25.      L.  M. 

Father  of  all,  thy  care  we  bless, 
Which  crowns  our  families  with  peaci 
From  thee  they  spring,  and  by  thy  h> 
They  have  been,  and  are  still  sustain' 

To  God,  most  worthy  to  be  praia'd. 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised ; 
Who,  Lord  of  heav'n,  scorns  not  to  d' 
With  saints  in  their  obscurest  oelL 

To  thee  may  each  united  house 
Mornine  and  night  present  its  Yowt ; 
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/ 


part  I  know  thy  will ; 
thee  for  the  sight; 
il  thj  love  the  reat  reveal 
jry's  cieai-er  light? 

rapture  shall  I  then  sfirrej 
ij  pr&vjdenee  and  gracoj 
1  fipeod  fta  eve  Hasting  da,j 
in  wander,  love,  and  pr&it^. 


SONG 


y^uiyf  v^\  thy  mercies,  0  my  Oad^ 

My  riamg  soul  etirveji, 
Traniporrted  with  the  vieWr  I'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  and  pr^riB^, 

To  nM  my  weak  aomplamts  and  oriea 

Thy  mor«T  lent  ad  ear. 
Ere  yel  my  feeble  thuugbta  had  learn 'd 

To  form  themaelvea  in  pray'r* 

UnnamberM  comforts  on  my  ionl 

Thy  tendbr  care  besfcow^a, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 

From  whence  thofle  oom forts  flow'd. 

When  in  thti  slipper/  path  a  of  yoiltk, 
Willi  ^&edIo&9  steps  I  rao^ 

A^d  J&d  m^  up  to  aiftu 
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Through  ey'ry  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  parsae; 

And  after  death,  in  distant  worldii^ 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  ril  raise : 

For,  0,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise  1 


SONG  28.       L.  M. 
-  T  — A  „y,n  fill  Ail  the  world's  affiuxiy 


003X0^ 

*'Sd  before : 

'•Iwd  ?«»««*•  •"^^^' 
riirJi^d  adore 

ttypTOvidetlc^i^ 
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In  clouds  of  gold  behind  him  set^ 
Beyond  the  west  he  fiiea; 

Short  is  his  mighty  course,  and  looii 
He  gilds  the  eastern  skies. 

My  soul,  in  ev'ry  scene  admire 
The  wisdom  and  the  pow'r ; 

Behold  thy  God  in  ev'ry  plants 
In  ev'ry  op'ning  flow'r. 

Yet  in  his  word,  the  word  of  graoOy 
He  wrote  his  fairer  name ; 

The  wonders  of  redeeming  love 
My  noblest  song  shall  claim. 

With  warmest  beams,  thou  Qod  of  gi 
Shine  on  this  heart  of  mine ; 

wititer  into  spring. 


SONG  32.      L.  M. 

Etbbetal  Source  of  ev'ry  joy  I 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple  wo  appear 
To  hail  thee,  Sovereign  uf  the  year. 

Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  roll, 
Thy  hand  supports  and  guides  the  whole  ! 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise. 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  .skies. 

The  flow'ry  spring  at  thy  coiniuaud 
VnTfumos  the  air  and  /)aints  tho  I'.iud.  •, 
Tho  aummer  Ttiys  with  vigor  shiwo 
ToTolae  tho  corn  aud  uhcer  the  vine. 
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Ara  thy  oompassions.  Lord  I 

tell  moining  shall  thy  mercies  show, 

Sttdh  nig^t  thy  troth  record. 

/Irr  goodness,  like  the  sun, 
Dawn'd  on  our  early  days, 

Ere  infant  reason  had  be^un 
To  form  our  lips  to  praise. 

Each  object  we  boheld 
Qmve  pleasure  to  our  eyes ; 

And  nature  all  our  souses  held 
In  bands  of  sweet  surprise. 

'  But  pleasures  more  refin'd 
Awaited  that  blest  day, 
When  light  arose  upon  our  mind 
And  chased  our  sins  away. 

How  new  thy  mercies,  then  I 

How  Bov'reign,  and  how  free  I 
OorBoah,  that  had  been  dead  in  Bin. 
Wan  made  alive  to  thee. 
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SONG  38.     L.  M. 

Gix)RT  to  God  who  reigns  above, 
Who  dwells  in  light,  whose  name  ia  love ; 
Come,  saints  and  angels,  if  you  can, 
Declare  the  love  of  God  to  man. 

01  what  can  more  his  love  commend 
Than  his  beloved  Son  to  send, 
That  man  condemned  to  die  misht  lite. 
And  God  bo  glorious  to  forgive! 

Messiah's  come — with  joy  behold 
The  days  by  Prophets  long  foretold: 
Judah  thy  royal  sceptre's  broke. 
And  times  confirm  what  Jacob  spoke. 

Daniel,  thy  weeks  are  all  expir'd, 
J  i  ni  a  propb  e  ti  c  seal  s  requ  ir'd ;  JM 
— "-  »  -t  not  hla  own      *■ 


•  WW    V  M^  ««     n  AW 


itn  thoa  dost  ebthe  thine  awful  face 
In  angij  firowna,  without  a  smile, 
#e,  through  the  doud,  helieve  thy  grace, 
Secure  of  thj  compassion  stilL 

Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distre8A, 
We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight ; 

Faith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness, 
Through  all  the  terrors  of  the  night. 

Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 
Resolves  to  scourge  us  here  below, 

Still  let  us  lean  upon  our  God ; 
Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through. 

SONG  40.      L.  M. 

Jbhoyah  reigns  ;  his  throne  is  high ; 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty  ; 
His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright. 
No  mortol  can  sustain  the  sight 

His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe  *, 
Ejajustioa  gaarda  bia  holy  law  ; 

Mrs  Jove  reveBle  a  smiling  faco  ; 

If/0  iratii  Aadpromiao  seal  the  pace* 
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Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shmeOi 
And  bafEcs  Satan's  deep  designs ; 
His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfil 
*9ffhe  noblest  counsels  of  his  wilL 

And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels'  join  ; 
Jleav'n  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine. 


SONG  41.       C.  M. 

Thy  kingdom,  Lord,  for  ever  standif 
While  earthly  thrones  decay; 

And  time  fiubmita  to  thy  commanda. 
While  agee  roll  away. 

Bov'reigD  bounty  freely  giTetfl 
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BONG  42.      S.  M* 

A  tlid  fountam  whence 
n  thousAnd  blca^ingB  flow; 
iiim  Epy  life,  div  health,  aDd  friendfi 
And  erery  good,  I  owe. 

Hie  comfoFta  be  affords 
Are  neitber  few  dot  small ; 

Ba  U  tbe  eouroo  af  freeb  delights, 
Mjr  portion  and  raj  all. 

He  fills  my  heart  with  joj, 
Mj  lips  attaties  for  praise  i 

And  to  his  glory  I'll  devota 
The  remnunt  of  my  days. 


f      C 


SONG  43.      0.  M, 


BlM'Ci  all  the  varying  scenes  of  timf 
God's  watchful  eje  aurveyB, 

0,  who  60  wise  to  caoosfl  our  lot^ 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways  1 

Good  when  he ghes^ — supreraely  j|>iiti4^— 
M&r  Jess  when  be  denies  ; 
^'^o  €rafife^,  Irc^m  Ms  sov'v^im  \iaSkd, 
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Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  lore 
So  constant  and  so  kind?^ 

To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 


SONG  44,       0.  M. 

A  Feiend  there  is — ^your  voices  join. 
Ye  saints,  to  praise  his  name — 

Whose  truth  and  kindness  are  divine^ 
Whose  love's  a  constant  flame. 

When  most  we  need  his  helping  hand, 
This  Friend  is  always  near; 

With  heaven  and  earth  at  his  conunand, 
He  waits  to  answer  prayer. 
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BONG  45.      C.  M. 

•  Lord,  enthronM  in  light, 
M  olaims  are  all  diyine, 
aa  an  undisputed  right 
pwem  me  and  mine. 

le  Lord  who  gives  me  all 
realth,  my  friends,  my  ease 
r  his  bounties  may  recall 
teyer  part  he  please. 

le  Lord,  my  faithful  God,- 
ae  blessed  be  his  name,— 
gracious    promise,  seal'd 
blood, 
i  ever  be  the  same. 

H  mj  soulf  with  hopes  like 
ftithleaa,  or  repine  t 


fe»eN'*^tW8tt»5>    0x4. 
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SONO  48.      S.  M. 

How  tender  is  thy  hand, 

0  thou  most  gracious  Lord  ! 
Afflictions  come  at  thy  command, 

And  leave  us  at  thy  word. 

How  gentle  was  the  rod 

That  chasten'd  us  for  sin  I 
How  soon  we  found  a  smiling  Qod 

Where  deep  distress  had  been  I 

A  Father's  hand  we  felt, 

A  Father's  heart  we  knew ; 
Mid  tears  of  penitence  we  knelt, 

And  found  his  word  was  true. 

Now  we  will  bless  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  strength  confide ; 

For  ever  be  his  name  ador'd, 
For  there  is  none  beside. 

SONG  49.      C.  M. 

How  happy  they  who  know  the  Lord, — 
With  whom  he  deigns  to  dwell  I 
-^Be  cheers  and  guides  them  by  his  word ; 
His  arm  supports  them  well. 

^lis  presence  sweetens  all  their  cares, 

And  makes  their  burdens  light ; 
-^  word  from  him  dispola  their  fears, 
AndgUdB  the  gloom  of  night. 
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SONG  50.        0.  M, 

Thi  Lord  of  dorj  is  my  light, 

And  my  salyation  too ; 
God  is  my  streneth,  nor  will  I  fear 

What  all  my  toes  can  do. 

One  blessing,  Lord,  my  heart  desires ; 

0,  grant  me  mine  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 

The  temples  of  my  Qtod. 

There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 

And  see  thy  glory  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love. 

And  learn  thy  holy  wilL 

When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear. 
There  may  his  children  hide ; 

God  has  a  strong  payilion,  where  ^. 
He  makes  my  soul  abides 

Now  shall  my  head  be  liiled  hi^ 

Above  my  foes  around,    . 
And  songs  of  joy  and  viotorj 

Within  thy  temple  sound. 

SONG  51.      C.  M. 
With  earnest  longings  of  the  mindt 
^6fod,  totheellook; 
SopstDta  the  hunted  hart  to  ^ii<^ 
And  toate  (he  cooling  bvook. 


P     m 

of  ^^ce. 

^^1 

fl 

flBoir 

J^H 

e«  go, 

ise. 

I'^^H 

n  io  &F, 

,^^ 

adefpflir 

^  '^1 

i^tf  hand 

and. 

1 

'  '4 

It 

"■ 

<« 

ilH 

iliefy 

1 

'^ 

170  BPIBITUAL  SONGS. 

Within  thy  preseDce,  Lord, 

For  ever  I'll  abide ; 
Thou  art  the  tow'r  of  my  defence. 

The  refuge  where  I  hide. 


SONG  53.      0.  M. 

When  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembling  house  of  clay, 

Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains 
And  long  to  fly  away : 

Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upwards  to  the  place 

Where  Jesus  pleads  above. 

Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down  ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
;     Eternal  joys  my  own. 

Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope, 
That  when  my  change  shul  come, 

^ngels  shall  hover  round  my  bed, 
And  waft  my  spirit  home : 

Sweet  in  his  faithfulness  to  rest^ 
Whose  love  can  never  en^*, 
Sweet  on  bia  covenant  of  mAO 
I'or  aU  things  to  depenoL 
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If  snob  the  sweetness  of  tlie  Btreame, 

What  mast  tbe  fi^uEiULci  be, 
Where  saints  and  angeU  draw  theb  bliM 

Immediately  from  Thee  1 

0  miiy  the  tinction  of  those  truths 

F<JT  ever  with  me  stay  ; 
Xili,  from  her  siD-worn  cage  diamisa'df 

Mj  spirit  ^es  awaj. 

SONG  55.       0.  M, 
In  eT^ry  trouble  sharp  aod  strong, 

My  souJ  to  Jesus  flies ; 
My  anchor* hold  is  £rm  in  hinij 

When  swelling  billows  rise„ 

Qis  comforts  bear  my  spirits  up, 

I  trust  a  faithful  God, 
The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope 

la  in  a  Saviour'a  blood. 

.  Lood  lulleligahs  dng,  my  soiil. 

To  thy  Redeemer's  name ; 
^     In  joy  wid  sorrow,  life  and  death, 

Bifl  love  IB  still  the  same^ 

^NG  55.       ll'i. 

Sow  flm  M  toandmUon,  yon  saints  oC  the  ijoit^ 
Jm Md  ^  jour  iBith  la  his  ezoeUent  wordV 
IFM0or»  oao  Ae  ssf  than  to  you  be  baa  u&A« 
Torn  nfcp  onto  /asiif  /or  refase  hare  ^odl 
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In  v^Tj  oondidon,  in  sickness,  in  bealtb. 
In  poverty's  yale,  or  abounding  in  wealth ; 
At  home,  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  se% 
As  your  days  may  demand,so  your  succor  shallbe* 

Fear  not— I  am  with  you;  0  be  not  dismay'dl 
I,  I  am  your  God,  and  will  still  giye  you  aid ; 
111  strengthen  you,  help  you,  and  cause  you  to 

stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

When  through  the  deep  waters  I  cause  you  to  g(V 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  you  o'crflow ; 
For  I  will  be  with  you  your  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  you  your  deepest  distress. 

When  through  fiery  trials  your  pathway  shalllie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  your  supply : 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  you ;  I  only  design 
Your  dross  to  consume,  and  your  gold  to  refina^ 

E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  proTt 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  lorei 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  theb  templea  adoniy 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  biwom  be  iKiiiMb 

The  soul  that  on  Jesus  haa  lean'd  for  ropoM^ 
I  will  not,  I  cannot  desert  to  his  foes  | 
That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeaTor  to  •]uik% 
I'll  nerer — ^no,  never— no,  never  forsake  I 

SONG  56,      L.  M. 

From  ey'rj  etormj  wind  that  blowi. 
From  ev^ry  swelling  tide  o?  wo^i. 
There  is  a  oaJm,  a  flure  retwat — 
^TiB  found  beneath  the  Mexcy  ^«^ 
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There  is  a  place  where  Jesas  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  oar  heads, 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet- 
It  is  the  blood-bought  Mercy  Seat. 

There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sunder'd  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  Mercy  Seat. 

Ah  1  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismay'd ; 
Or  how  the  host  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  sufTring  souls  no  Mercy  Seat  7 

There  I  there  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  seem  all  no  more. 
And  heav'n  comes  down  our  soul  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  Mercy  Seat  I 

0  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still. 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  boat, 
If  I  forget  the  Mercy  Seat. 


SONG  67.      C.  M. 

Tmacr  us,  in  time  of  deep  distress, 

To  own  £bf  hand,  0  God, 
And  ia  submiaaive  silence  loam 
Tbe  leaaoDB  of  thy  rod. 
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SONG  59.      C.  M. 

Fathek,  whatever  of  earthly  hliss 

Thy  80V*reign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  tb^  throne  of  grace 

Let  this  petition  rise. 

Give  me  a  kind  and  thankful  heart, 

From  ev'ry  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 

And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thoa  art  mine, 

My  life  and  death  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 

And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

SONG  60.      C.  M. 

LoKD,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this 
That  jrields  us  no  supply — 

No  cheering  fruits,  no  wnolesome  trees, 
No  streams  of  living  joy  I 

Oor  journey  is  a  thorny  mase ; 

Bat  we  march  upward  still, 
forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways. 
And  press  to  Zion's  hill. 

^lieT8,  on  a  green  and  flow'ry  moun^ 

Oarweurjr  aoula  shall  sit, 
Aad  With  Armosporting  joy  leoount 
TA0  Imban  of  out  feet. 
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Eternal  glory  to  the  King 

Whoso  hand  conducts  us  through ; 

Our  tongues  shalh  never  cease  to  sing, 
And  endless  praise  renew. 

SONG  61,       L.  M. 

Mr  spirit  looks  to  God  alone; 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 
My  soul  for  his  salvation  waits. 

Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways ; 
Pour  out  your  hearts  hefore  his  face ; 
When  helpers  fail  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 


SONG  Q2.      L.  M. 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  how  with  sacred  joy ; 

Enow  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create  and  he  destroy. 

His  sovereign  poVr,  without  our  ud. 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  fona'd  ua  men ; 
And  jrhoD  like  wand'ring  sheep  ^Qiitecv^^ 
-Oe  brought  aa  to  Ida  fold  agjASA. 


crowd  thy  gates  With  thankful  Pongs, 
gh  as  the  hcav'ns  our  voit^us  raise ; 
i  earth,  with  her  ten  thoueand  ton;;ues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with   soundiug 
praise. 

Vide  as  the  world  is  thy  command  I 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love! 
i'irm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move  I 

SONG  63.       L.  M. 

With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  rsiiso  ; 

Glad  homage  pay,  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  hcibre  him  songs  of  praiso : 

Convinc'd  that  he  is  God  alono, 

From  whom  both  wo  and  all  jiroceod ; 

We,  whom  he  chooses  for  his  own. 
The  flock  that  he  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

01  enter,  then,  hi.s  temple  gate, 

Thence  to  bis  courts  devoutly  pTQ?*^*, 
And  BtiU your  grattii\i[  hvmns  rcptvat. 


For  he's  the  Lord,  supremely  good» 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sore; 

His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stoody 
To  endless  ages  shall  endoze. 


SONG  64.      C.  M. 

To  Christ,  the  Lord,  let  ev'xy  tODgne 

Its  noblest  tribute  bring; 
When  he's  the  sul^'ect  of  the  song. 

Who  can  refuse  to  sing? 

Survey  the  beauties  of  his  face, 
And  on  his  glories  dwell; 

Think  of  the  wonders  of  his  grace, 
And  all  his  triumphs  tell. 

Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  his  awful  brow; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  erown'dt 

His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

I  No  mortal  can  with  him  compaie 
'     Among  the  sons  of  men ; 
Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fiur 
That  fill  the  heaVnly  train. 

He  saw  me  plnngf  d  in  deep  distmib 

He  flew  to  my  w\iei\        

JFor  me  he  bore  tlie  «hQXMi&d\  vtwa^ 
And  oftrried  all  m^  €n«^- 
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y  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
ionquer  sinners — comfort  saints ; 
ke  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
king  relief  to  all  complaints : 
IS  let  all  our  worship  prove, 
.  ¥ro  join  thy  courts  above. 

ry  be  to  God  on  high — 
lod,  whose  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
ry  to  the  Lamb  be  giv'n — 
ilory  in  the  highest  heav'n : 
jdom,  riches,  praise,  and  pow'r, 
to  God  for  evermore. 


SONG  66.        8'b,  7'8,  and  4'8. 

thy  name,  0  Lord,  assembling, 
Ve,  thy  people,  now  draw  near ; 
icli  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 
>  that  we  this  day  may  hear— 

Hear  with  meekness — 
[ear  thy  word  with  godly  fear 

ile  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 
lay  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  thee  I 
i?rd  hj  hope,  and  daily  strengthen'd, 
'0  would  run,  nor  weary  be,  ! 

Till  thy  slory  \ 

^oat  olouaa,  in  heav'n  we  Mft. 


mm  67.     s,  m, 
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1  '  -ioor, 

tummy  lu  ijuiiiiLi* 

%j  word  invitea  ua  nigK 
Or  we  waiild  statTe  indeed  ; 
For  we  no  monej  have  to  b*y^ 
Not  rigbteoiisaeiia  to  pleao. 

The  food  oup  apirita  want, 

Thy  liand  alone  can  give  j 
0 !  be  AT  thw  prayer  ^f  faith,  atid  granl 

TIaAt  we  Bmy  eat  and  Utb  1 


SONG  68*     B.  n. 


llfiTT  ^hiirm^n^  l«  the  pUce 

;  -ff  hi  A  face, 


Where  Jesas  holdB  liia  oourt. 

Here»  on  the  Mercy  Seat, 
With  radiant  glory  orown'd, 

Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  siti 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

To  him  their  pray'rs  and  ories 
Each  humble  soul  presents ; 

He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  their  wants. 

Gife  me»  0  Lord,  a  place, 

Within  thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  graoe^ 

The  servants  of  my  God. 
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irist  be  one, 
I  coxdfl  of  love, 
ly  glorious  throne, 
Bet  above : 

now  from  each  heart 
ivep  fly, 

ght  that  we  shall  part 
JUT  joy. 


ro.   s.  M. 

»m,  Lord, 

line  abode, 

lest  Redeemer  saVd 

»recious  blood. 

rtioy 
r'nly  ways, 
mion,  solemn  vows, 
JOYB  and  praise. 

I  divine, 
d  our  King, 
r'ry  snare  and  foe 
Vranoe  bring. 

shall  last, 

egiVn 

iflfl  earth  oan  ^eld, 

m  of  heaT'n. 
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SONG  71.      C.  M. 

Thou  art  oar  Shepherd,  glorious  God  I 

Thy  little  flock  behold, 
And  guide  us  by  th  v  staff  and  rod. 

The  children  of  thy  fold. 

We  praise  thy  name  that  we  were  brought 

To  this  delightful  place, 
Where  we  are  watch'd,  and  wam'd,  and 

The  children  of  thy  grace.        [taught^ 

Hay  all  our  friends,  thy  servants  here, 

Meet  with  us  all  above. 
And  we  and  they  in  heav'n  appear, 

The  children  of  thy  love. 

SONG  72.      L.  M. 

IIappy  the  saints  whose  lot  is  cast^ 
Where  oft  is  heard  the  gospel  sound ; 

The  word  is  pleasing  to  their  taste, 
A  healing  oalm  for  ev'ry  wound. 

With  joy  they  hasten  to  the  place, 
Where  they  their  Saviour  oh  have  met; 

*  And  while  they  feast  upon  his  gnice, 
Their  burdens  and  their  grieu  forget 

This  favor'd  lot,  my  friends,  is  oars ; 
May  we  the  privilege  iia^ton^* 
And  nnd  these  conBeoTaVA^ViOxm 
Sweet  earnesta  of  the  303V  «X)Km. 
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SONG  73.      L.  M. 

Ohrifltian  brethren,  ere  we  party 
r'ry  voice  and  ev'ry  heart ; 
lemn  hymn  to  God  we  raise, 
lal  song  of  grateful  praise. 

ans,  we  here  may  meet  no  more ; 
are  is  yet  a  happier  shore ; 
lere,  releasM  from  toil  and  pain, 
rethren,  we  shall  meet  again. 

SONG  74.      L.  M. 

Qow  we  part  in  thy  blest  name, 
oh  we  here  together  came ; 
as  oar  few  remaining  days, 
rk  Uiy  will  and  spread  thy  praise. 

08,  in  life  and  death,  to  bless 
Lord,  our  strength  and  righteous- 
nnt  OS  all  to  meet  above,      [ness ; 
we  shall  better  sing  thy  love  I 

BONG  75.      S.  M. 

OBor'd  is  the  place, 
fv  we  Mdoring  stand, 
w^orf  of  the  earth, 
mif^  at  the  ludT^ 


IM  SFIBITUAL  aOM€Hb 

Bulwarks  of  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell ; 
While  walls  of  strons  salvation  made, 

I>efy  th' assaults  of  helL 

Lift  up  th'  eternal  gates, 
The  doors  wide  open  fling; 

Enter,  ye  nations,  tnat  obey 
The  statutes  of  yonr  King. 

Here  taste  unmingled  joys, 

And  live  in  perfect  peace ; 
Ton  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name, 

And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

Trust  in  the  Lord,  ye  saints, 

And  banish  all  your  fears, 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwellfl^ 

Eternal  as  his  yean. 


SONG  76.      S.  M. 

Comb,  we  that  love  the  Lord* 
And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
^  ^anish'd  from  thia  plM^V 
Beligion  neyer  was  de^g^*4 
To  make  our  pleaAuxeB  1 


**V^r~     ■*''«'*: 


""ore. 


A         spmrruAL  sonob. 

hen  let  our  soDgs  abound, 
And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry ; 
^e're  marohing  o'er  this  halloVd  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

SONG  77.      0.  M. 

Ti  that  obej  thMmmortal  King, 

Attend  his  holy  place ; 
Bow  to  the  dories  of  his  name. 

And  sing  nis  wondrous  grace. 

Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light, 
And  raise  your  thanks  on  high ; 

Send  your  acLmiring  thoughts  by  night 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

The  God  of  Zion  cheer  your  hearts 
With  rays  of  quiok'ning  grace : 

'Tis  he  that  spreads  the  heay'ns  abrot^ 
Whose  presence  fills  the  place. 


SONG  78.      C.  M. 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thoo  shalt  hev 
Mv  voice  ascending  b\f^\i  *, 
To  tbee  will  I  direct  my  pta^T,  • 
To  tbee  lifi  up  mine  eye: 


"~i.nd  bound  me  with  thy  loye, 

Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leavemy 
And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 

Witness,  ye  swnts,  who  hear  n 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 


SONG  80.      H.  M 

To  spend  one  sacred  day 

Where  God  and  saints  abi 

Affords  diviner  joy  . 

Than  thousand  days  oesic 

Where  Gk)d  resorts, 

I  love  it  more 


IRRITUAL  SOyQB. 

I  Lord  his  people  loyes ; 
ifjB  hand  no  sood  withholds 
\m  those  his  heart  approyes,— 
^m  pure  and  upright  souls : 
Thrioe  happy  ne, 
0  Gk)d  or  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  thee. 


SONG  81.      0.  M. 

D  the  sure  foundation-stone, 
)h  Ood  in  Zion  lays, 

d  our  heav'nly  hopes  upon, 

his  eternal  praise  I 

of  God,  to  sinners  dear, 
aints  adore  the  name; 
■t  their  whole  salvation  here, 
All  they  suffer  shame. 

1i  bnilders,  soribe,  and  priest, 
it  with  disdain; 
1  rook  the  ohuroh  shall  rest^ 
7  rage  in  vain. 

Xh  the  gBteg  of  hell  wiih^UKA, 
Utts  building  rise: 
work,  Almighty  God, 
MM  in  OQr  eye8. 


SpNG  &^.      o.  i»^ 

8x1  what  a  liviD^  stone 

The  builders  did  refuse; 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  churoh  ihere<m« 

In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

The  scribe,  and  angry  priest, 
'     Reject  God's  only  Son, 
Yet  on  thia  rock  shall  Zion  rest, 
As  the  chief  corner-stone. 

The  work,  0  Lord,  is  thine, 
And  wondrous  in  our  ejes ; 

This  day  declares  it  all  divine ; 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

Thjs  is  the  glorious  day, 

•  — -  Kodeemer  made; 


lUAL  80H08.  m 


83.       CM. 

ra  of  the  Lord, 
ire,  and  smoke, 
ler  of  that  word 
I  Sinai  spoke; 

e  to  Zion  hill, 
ir  God, 

trds  declare  his  will, 
18  love  abroad. 

nerable  host 
b'd  in  light  I 
t8  of  the  jast, 
tnrn'd  to  sight. 

isaembljT  there, 
re  writ  in  heav'n ! 
[ge  of  all,  declares 
IB  forgiv'nl 

hose  in  Jesus  dead 
union  make; 
,  their  living  head, 
loe  partake. 

IS  this 
would  reat: 
'Bb  where  JesuB  lA 
ir  biesB'd. 


SONG  84.      C.  M. 

Hapft  the  souls  to  Jesus  join'dy 
And  say'd  by  grace  afone: 

Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heay'n  on  earth  begun. 

The  church  triumphant  in  thy  loyi 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know : 

They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  abo 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

Thee  in  thy  slorious  realm  they  p] 
And  bow  Defore  thy  throne ; 

We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace: 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads; 
From  thence  our  spirits  rise; 


gPniTUAL  80N08.  IM 

iihe  Indian,  let  the  Negro, 
ft  the  rude  Barbarian  see, 
divine  and  glorious  conquest 
oe  obtainM  on  Calvary: 

Let  the  gospel 
ud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

;doms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness, 
ant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light ; 
from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
ly  the  morning  chase  the  night  I 

And  redemption, 
eely  purchasM,  win  the  day. 

ibroad,  thou  mighty  gospel  I 
in  and  conquer  I  never  cease ! 
thv  lasting  wide  dominion 
iltiply  and  still  increase! 

Sway  thy  sceptre, 
vioor,  all  the  world  around  I 

SONG  86.      S'lmdrs. 

sous  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
}ii«  oity  of  our  God  I 
irhoae  word  cannot  be  broken, 
rm'd  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
lie  Rook  of  Ages  founded, 
ImI  4ma  shake  thj  sure  repo«^^ 
ulration^B  wall  surrounded, 
«  aajat  amile  at  all  thy  ioea. 


IN  SPIRITUAL  SONGS. 

Seo  the  streams  of  liviDg  waters, 

Springing  from  Eternal  Love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  drought  remove : 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  f  assua^  t 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

Round  each  habitation  hov'ring, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  ^lory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near: 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner 

Light  by  nieht,  and  shade  by  day. 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  Joanna 

Which  he  gives  them  when  they  p 

Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Wash'd  in  the  Redeemer's  blood ! 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  ( 
'Tis  his  love  his  people  raises 

With  himself  to  reien  as  kings ; 
And,  as  priests,  his  solemn  praises 

Each  for  a  thank-ofPring  brings. 

Saviour,  since  of  Zion's  oity 
I  through  grace  a  in«m\>«t  %m« 
Let  the  world  deride  ot  p\Vs« 
/  will  glorj  in  tby  nt^e; 


It  more 
'P  *ho  door 
^^  m  courts, 

^«^^d  shield, 


I.    / 


wfiicn  ijoa  in  z<ioe 

^0  build  our  heav'nl  j 

And  his  eternal  pri 

Chosen  of  God,  to  eii 
And  saints  adore  tl 

They  trust  their  whole 
l<ior  shall  thej  sujffc 

^Phe  foolish  builders,  bc 
R^'ect  it  with  died  a 

let  on  this  rock  the  ch 
And  envy  rage  in  ^ 

What  though  the  galea 
ret  must  this  l)u\\^ 

-^''a  wondrous  iu 
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No  loneer  host  encouDf  ring  host, 
Shalicrowds  of  slain  deplore ; 

They'll  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 

Come,  then,  0  house  of  Jacob  t  come 
To  worship  at  his  shrine; 
/  ,         And  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
f  With  holy  beauties  shine. 


M-. 


SONG  88.      C.  M. 

That  glorious  day  is  drawing  nigh, 
When  Zion's  light  shall  come  ; 

She  shall  arise  and  shine  on  high, 
Bright  as  the  morning  sun. 

The  north  and  south  their  sons  resign 
And  earth's  foundations  bend; 

A  bride  adorn'd,  Jerusalem 
All  glorious  shall  descend. 

The  King  who  wears  the  splendid  or 

The  azure  flaming  bow, 
The  holy  cit;^  shall  bring  down 

To  bless  his  church  below. 

When  Zion's  bleeding,  conq'ring  ] 
Shall  Bin  and  death  destroy, 
The  morning  stars  shaW  joui  \a  v 
And  Zion  shout  for  ys^. 


SONG  83.      C.  M. 

Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke, 

Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke; 

Bnt  we  are  come  to  Zion  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  wil 

And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

Behold  th'  innumerable  host 
Of  angels  cloth'd  in  light  I 

Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Where  faith  is  tarn'd  to  sight  • 

Behold  the  blest  assembly  therp 


Whom  here  v^. 
And  live  in  worlds  of  biibe  ^. 
For  ever  vrith  their  Lord. 

SONG  89.       ll't. 
Thi  Prince  of  salvation  is  ooming — ^prepare 
A  way  in  the  desert  his  blessings  to  share; 
He  comes  to  release  us  from  sins  and  from  woet 
And  make  the  rude  wilderness  bloom  like  tb 

rose. 
His  reign  shall  extend  from  the  east  to  the  wef 
Compose  all  the  tnmnlts  of  nature  to  rest; 
The  day-spring  of  glory  illnmine  the  skief. 
And  ages  on  age's  of  happiness  rise. 
The  brute-hearted  temper  of  man  ahall  g 

tame, 
The  wolf  and  the  lion  lie  down  with  the  If 
The  bear  with  the  kine  shall  contentedly  i 
And  children  their  young  ones  in  harmony 
-^all  the  sound  of  the  warwhf 


SPIBITUAi 


Hftil  I  seenei  of  felioityj 
When  hatred  and  passio 
Rich  biessizigg  of  grao 

giy'n, 

And  life  only  eerve  as  a 

Roll  forward,  blest  Sa 

day, 

?^  When  all  shall  submit,  t 

'*^  When  men  of  all  natioi 

One  vast  hallelujah  trii- 


kTS 

ea  IT 


itei 


SONG  9C 

Shout  the  glad  tid 
Jertualem  triumpl 
Ziov,  the  marTellous  } 
The  Son  of  the  Hig 
The  brightest  of  ang< 
He  stoops  to  rede 
earth. 
Shout  the  glad  t 
JerutaUm  triuw 
Ten  how  he  eometh 
The  heart-oheerii 
round, 
How  firee  to  the  sir 
How  his  peopl 
erown'd. 
Shout  the  glai 
JnruBoltm  tri 
]f ortalB,  your  hoi 
And  iweet  let 
Ton  ang«h^  the  J 
Oae  eboma  re 


SONG  yi.    - 

ZioN  stands  with  hills  sarroanded— 
Zion  kept  by  pow'r  diyine ; 

All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  oombiae: 

Happy  Zidn, 
What  a  faTor'd  lot  is  thine! 

Ey'r^  human  tie  may  perish; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  proTe ; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish ; 

Heay'n  and  earth  at  last  remoye ; 
But  no  changes 

Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee. 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bri 
-''»wftr  cease  to  love  thee ; 


m  body  now  thor  nuikoL*- 
liovfete  their  head; 
itfTCpfioni  joys  awake; 
arawi  all  are  fled. 

{arring  note,  they  join 
9  of  praise, 
Fhree  in  One 

Ui^alis  raise. 


>NG  93.      S.  M. 

B  Lord  our  God, 
is  praise  be  ^eat ; 
is  obarohes  his  abode, 
delightful  seat. 


vur  vyvo  *•«,. 

How  well  oar  God  seonro*  «... 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

In  ev'ry  new  distress 

We'll  to  hits  hoase  repair ; 
We'll  call  to  mind  his  wondjrons  graoe, 

And  seek  deliy'ranoe  there. 


SONG  94.     a  M. 


With  willing  hearts  we  tread 
*"'  -  '^ath  the  Savioar  trod ; 


..  uin  saints, 
^^uMBg  at  his  Father's  throne 
Oor  songs  and  our  complaints. 

Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight^ . 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

Bnt  to  thy  honse  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 

I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 


SONG  79,      C.  M. 

What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  his  kindness  8how*>  * 


0  Lord,  the  ardor  of  thy  love 
Reproves  my  cold  delays  ; 

jLad  now  my  willing  footsteps  move 
In  thy  deUghtful  ways. 

SONG  97.      H.  M. 
Reform,  and  be  imm^rs'd, 

Say^nr  redeeming  Lord ; 
You  all  !are  now  assar'd 
That  'tis  your  Saviour's  word ; 
Arise  I  arise  without  delay, 
And  his  divine  command  obey. 

Toa  sin-convicted  race, 

Now  fall  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
He'll  save  you  through  his  grace ; 
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lou  Prinoe  of  Peace  I 
g^at  name  we  pray ; 
erts  to  thy  grace 
dinance  obey ; 
17  love  their  souls  allure, 
and  pardon  to  secure  I 


)NG  98.      L.  M. 

ommission  of  our  Lord, 
•h  the  nations,  and  baptize ;'' 
have  recciv'd  the  word 
»cended  to  the  skies. 

1  th' eternal  hills, 
)e  and  pardon  in  his  hands ; 
lis  cov'nant,  with  its  seals, 
he  distant  pagan  lands. 

id  be  immers'd,"  he  saith, 
remission  of  your  sins/' 
ir  sense  assists  our  faith, 
m  us  what  the  gospel  means. 

s  washes  in  his  blood, 
makea  the  body  clean ; 
f  Spirit  from  our  God 
^eporifyingrain. 
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SONG  99.      L.  M. 

Descsnding  down  into  the  flood, 
We  his  great  suflfrings  there  behold, 

Who  in  deep  waters  for  us  stood, 
While  floods  of  wrath  upon  him  roUN 

And  when  beneath  the  waters  laid, 
Oar  breath  suspended  in  their  womb. 

We  call  to  mind  how  Jesus  died, 
And  buried  lay  within  the  tomb. 

As  from  the  wat'ry  grave  we  rise, 
We  see  him  from  death's  prison  free' 

Discharged  from  sin,  crown'd  with  the  prL 
Of  endless  life  for  all  his  seed. 

This  sign  does  to  our  faith  declare  - 
Our  part  in  him  who  once  was  dead ; 

For  into  death  immers'd  we  are, 
And  w\th  him  buried  as  our  head. 

And  as  the  Father's  glorious  power 
Did  life  eternal  to  him  give, 

So  by  this  pledge  he  makes  us  sure 
That  as  he  lives  we'll  also  Uyo. 

SONG  100.      C.  M. 
Proclaim,  bsjb  Christ,  my  wondroas  gr» 
To  all  the  sons  of  men*, 
Be  that  believes  and  is  iixxm«n?^ 
Solvation  tthail  obtam. 
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Ascending  from  the  stream,  behold 
An  emblem  of  his  life  restored ; 
Ilence  live  to  him  who  died  for  yoa, 
And  all  his  just  commandments  do. 

SONG  102.      L.  M. 

Come,  you  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
Come  and  obey  the  sacred  word : 
He  died  and  rose  again  for  you — 
What  more  could  your  Redeemer  do  T 

We  to  this  place  have  come  to  show 
What  we  to  boundless  mercy  owe : 
The  Saviour's  footsteps  to  explore. 
And  tread  the  path  he  trod  before. 

Almighty  Lord,  be  present  still. 
Thy  ancient  promise  to  fulfil, 
That  they  who  on  thy  name  believe 
May  peace  and  pardon  here  receive. 

SONG  103.      L.  M. 
Do  we  not  know  that  solemn  word, 
That  we  are  buried  with  the  Lord? 
Baptiz'd  into  his  death,  and  then 
Put  off  the  body  of  our  sin  f 

Oar  souls  receive  diviner  breath, 
Jiaia'd  from  corruption,  gaWX.,  wA^ 
So  from  the  grave  did  Chriftt  %ato 
^^d  lire  to  Ood  above  tbe  fki«». 


I  w«  MTT'a  before 
I  dominion  now  no  more. 


KG  104:.       8*1,  and  ri. 

oab,  who  seek  Balvation 

h  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blood, 

Toice  of  revelation ; 

he  path  that  Jesus  trod. 

idlest  Redeemer  call  yoa ; 

0  his  heav'nly  voice ; 

lis  that  can  befall  you, 

oa  make  his  ways  your  choice. 

re  his  footsteps  tracing, 

lim  withonl:  Aalnwr 
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nk  beneath  thy  mystio  bood ;  _. 

the  U8  in  thy  cleansing  flood ;  ^' 
lie  to  sin,  and  seek  a  grave, 

'  ^ee,  beneath  the  yidding  wave.  -^ 

i  as  we  rise,  with  thee  to  live,  ^ 

et  the  Holy  Spirit  give 

d  sealing  unction  from  above,  p^, 

.e  breath  of  life,  the  fire  of  love. 


SONG  106.       S.  M. 


La 

lb 

cIere,  Saviour,  we  would  come. 

In  thine  appointed  way ;  0 

Obedient  to  thy  high  commands. 

Our  solemn  vows  we  pay.  Ir 

0,  bless  this  sacred  rite, 

To  bring  us  near  to  thee  ;- 
And  may  we  find  that  as  our  day 

Our  strength  shall  also  be. 


SONG  107.       0.  M. 

'Tis  God  the  Father  we  adore 

Id  this  baptismal  sigcv  *, 
Tis  be  whoso  voice  on  3ot^wj?%^^«% 
Proclaimed  the  Son  d\^m«* 


OTVAL  BONOS.,  21S 

nM  bjm ;  let  our  breath 
I  praise  ascend, 
^  of  his  death 
heav'nly  Friend. 

msecrated  grave 
ath  he  trod : 
the  hallow'd  wave, 
on  of  God. 

deav'n  onr  zeal  record, 
witness  bear, 
n's  mighty  Lord 
giance  swear. 

soioas  souls  may  own, 
erene  survey, 
his  judgment  throne, 
pt  of  this  day. 


108.       8'8,aiidrf. 

Kins  in  Zion, 
rar  Guide  shalt  be : 
m  we  rely  on  ; 
dlow  none  but  thee. 

of  lAij  passion, 
'ry  o^r  the  grate, 
»7  great  aaivatioii, 
beneath  the  wave. 


r;tA  him  >i^®  ^* 


r 
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0  the  hallow'd  grave  we 
Jenfc  to  thy  word ; 
as  the  world  around  shal 
re  buried  with  the  Lord. 

ms  we  bid  its  pouips  adie 
i  boldly  venture  in : 
y  we  rise  to  live  anew, 
d  only  die  to  sin. 

SONG   111,       C.  W 

plenteous  grace  descend  o 
/"no,  hoping  in  thy  word, 
s  day  have  boleninly  dociai 
hat  Jesus  is  their  Lord. 

h  cheerful  feet  may  they 
.nd  run  the  Christian  ra 
1,  through  the  troubles  of 
ind  all-sufficient  grace. 

d,  plant  us  all  into  thy  d 
hat  we  thy  life  may  pro' 
takers  of  thy  cross  bene 
jid  of  thy  crown  abov 

SONG  112. 
done ;  the  great  tram 
am  my  Lor^B,  and  he 
^rew  me,  and  I  follow 
Wb'd  to  owa  the  oa) 
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Now  rest,  my  lon^-divided  heart ; 

Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest: 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part ; 

Here  heav'nly  pleasures  fill  my  breast 

High  Heav'n,  that  hears  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


SONG  113.      L.  M. 

Lord,  am  I  thine — entirely  thine  T 
Purchas'd  and  sav'd  by  blood  divine! 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

Thee  my  new  master  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all ; 
Lord,  let  me  live  and  die  m  Uiee; 
Be  mine  through  all  eternity. 


SONG  114      C.  M. 

0  HOW  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy. 
When  but  one  8inneT  tania. 
And,  with  sd  bumhle,  broken'^Ma^ 
-ffjs  BIDS  and  errors  xhouibbV 
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ws,  the  saints  below, 
Dgaes  employ ; 
18  tidings  go, 
I'd  with  joy. 

ather  sees  and  hears 
iner's  moan : 
in  his  arms, 
for  his  own. 

ir  joy  contain, 

new  fire; 

found,"  they  sing, 
)anding  lyre. 

[5.       C.  M. 

?'n,  and  joy  on  earth, 
return, 
Bonis  rejoice, 
iners  mourn. 

L  hear  what  God  hath 

and; 

}m  sea  to  sea, 

be  around  1 

Lord,  renew 
this  day, 
ij  see  hiB  Beed, 
aiB  preyl 


S18 
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Great  God  ]  the  work  is  oU  thine  i 
Tbine  be  the  prai&es  too: 

Let  ey'ry  heart  and  ev'rj  tongue 
Give  thee  the  glor^  due. 


SONG  116.     a 


M, 


0  WITH  what  pleasure  we  behold 
Siuncra  to  Ctmaan  moTe^ 

Leaving  the  fleeting  things  of  ear 
For  greater  things  above. 

These,  baviQj;  openlj  oonfeiB'd 
The  great  Iromanuers  name. 

With  sftcrad  plcaaare  we  receive 
As  lovers  of  the  Lamb. 

Lord,  maj  they  ever  live  to  thee^ 
And  grow  in  heav'nlj  love  I 

Still  may  thej  fight  the  fight  of  ft 
Till  crown' d  with  thee  above* 


SONG  117.      L.M. 

Wmlcow^,  thott  w^U  bolov'd  of  Gc 
TJiOii  heir  of  gra^e,  redeem*  4  ^^yj 
Welcome  with  ns  thine  hfiTvd\a  j 
-4^  p&rtne^  of  our  lot  dWmfe. 
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the  pilgrim's  state  embrace — 
ray^lin^  to  a  blissful  place ; 
ly  Spirit  knows  the  way, 
U  conduct  fi^m  day  to  day. 

p  thy  cross  and  bear  it  on ; 
.  be  light,  and  not  be  long ; 
lalt  thou  sit  with  Jesus  down, 
sar  an  everlasting  crown. 

SONG  118.      L.  M. 
in  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
;h  M  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
a  prodigal  return, 
an  heir  of  glory  born  1 

yj  the  Father  doth  approve 
lit  of  his  eternal  love ; 
n  with  joy  looks  down  and  seoi 
rohase  of^^his  agonies. 

irit  takes  delight  to  view 
ly  Boul  he  form'd  anew ;  ^ 
uitB  and  angels  join  to  sing 
swing  empire  of  their  King. 

SONG  119.      L.  M. 
» in  Ohrist,  for  his  dear  cake, 
afl(f  wBloome  here  recoWe  \ 
i^tber  now  partake 
7*  wbioh  only  he  oaxi  f^^» 


Make  our  oommuDioations  BWeo«» 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  loTe. 

Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 
When  Christians  see  each  other  thus ; 

We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 
Who  liv'd,  and  aied,  and  reigns,  for  us. 

We'll  talk  of  all  he  did,  and  said, 
And  suffered  for  us  here  below. 

The  path  he  mark'd  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 

Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 
We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore, 

And  long  to  see  the  glorious  day 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  morOb 


>  may  we  all  together  meet 
Around  the  throne  of  God  aboye. 


SONG  121.      C.  M. 

Cove  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord : 

Strangi^r  nor  foo  art  thou : 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord, 

Our  friend,  our  brother  now. 

The  hand  of  fcllowriliip,  the  heart 

Of  love,  wo  otlVr  thee : 
Leaving  the  wurld,  thou  dost  but  part 

From  lies  and  vanity. 

The  cup  of  blessinp;  which  we  bless. 

The  heav'nlj  bread  we  break, — 
Oar  Saviour's  blood  and  right€0usnci^^,- 
Freelx  of  us  partake. 


Come  with  us,  we  will  do  thee  good. 

As  God  to  us  hath  done  ; 
Stand  but  in  him,  as  those  have  stood, 

Whose  faith  the  vict'py  won. 

And  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away, 
As  star  by  star  grows  dim, 

May  each,  translated  into  day, 
Be  lost,  and  found  in  him. 


SONG  122.      L.  M. 

Believing  souls,  of  Christ  belov'd. 
Who  have  yourselves  to  him  resigned, 

Tour  faith  and  practice,  both  approv'dl« 
A  hearty  welcome  here  shall  nnd. 


BPmrnjAt.  bonqs.  22S 

•u,  who  art  the  char<3h^s  Head, 
i  union  with  thy  ble*Bing  crown ; 
still,  0  Lord,  revive  the  dend, 
ill  thousandfi  moro  thj  namf^ihallown. 


soHG  123.    a  M, 

Yb  men  and  angel  a,  witneaa  now, — - 

Before  the  Lord  we  speak, 
To  him  we  mnke  our  solemn  tow, — 

A  vow  wo  dars  not  break, —  ^ 

That  long  aa  life  itself  shall  last, 
Oarselves  to  Christ  we  yield  \ 

Nor  from  hii  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  qnU  the  field, 

We  fcrast  not  in  onr  native  strength, 

Bot  on  his  grace  rely  j 
Mav  he,  wUh  onr  returning  wants. 

All  needful  aid  ii^pply. 

O,  gaide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 
And,'  while  we  turn  our  vowa  to  pray'ra. 

Tarn  thon  our  pray'rs  to  praise. 


SONG  124.      L.  M. 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride  I 

Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  Lord ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  thy  blood. 

Soe  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
-  --oaAnt  far  too  small ; 


*>*G  126 


But  tbmK  ou  "-M-- 


But  tmniL  ui^  —      « 

.v>oftufPringbeendar'a 

I  "%r«aUend«r'dforme 

SONG  128.      S.M. 
Now  let  each  bappygoert 

The  8\«jf.  ^""^f  the  feast, 
To  close  the  honowo^^^  ^j^.g,^ 
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glorions  plan, 
t>a8  in  our  view! 
Bourco  to  man 
id  pardon  too. 

It  129.      L.  M. 

to  behold  and  see 
'  Josus  all  agree, 
the  sacred  board 
)f  one  common  Lord. 

Id  the  dawn  of  bliss — 
'  the  Saviour's  grace — 
Id  his  precious  blood, 
r  pleaos  for  us  with  God. 

)  flit,  we  would  implore 
flpread  from  shore  to  shoro, 
nts,  like  us,  combine 
Lord  in  songs  divine. 

[j  give  onr  hand, 
Lord  in  ev'ry  land ; 
9  in  Christ  our  head, 
ndlon  honors  paid. 

yread  and  wine,  we  >r\eif 
M  canea  were  our  du<^  -, 
«  offering  of  OUT  liOTd, 
to«t  is  now  reBiox'd. 


( 


Prove  U8  the  cuooo** 

SONG  130.      L.  M. 

Gome  in,  ye  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
Ye  that,  believe  his  holy  word ; 
Come,  and  receive  bis  heav'nly  bread, 
The  food  with  which  his  saints  are  fed. 

Your  Saviour's  boundless  goodness  prove, 
And  feast  on  his  redeeming  love ; 
Gome,  all  ye  happy  souls  that  thirst, 

The  last  is  welcome  as  the-first. 

•  ■  •  1* 

Come  to  his  table,  and  rM^V« 
Whatever  a  pard'ning  Gd4|Mtti  give; 
His  love  through  ev'ry  age  endures ; 
His  promise  and  himself  are  yours. 


£<ord  of  life  his  table  spread 

ith  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood ; 

>n  the  rich  provision  feed, 

e  taste  the  wine  and  bless  our  God. 

i,  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot, 
And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
Jhrist  and  his  love  fill  ev'ry  thought, 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fix'd  on  him. 

While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
'Tis  to  prepare  for  us  a  place ; 

That  we  may  dwell  in  heav'nly  light, 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  face. 

Our  eyes  look  upward  to  the  hills, 

Whence  our  returning  Lord  shall  come; 

We  wait  his  chariot's  awful  wheels 
To  fetch  our  longing  spirits  home. 


SONG  132. 

T&x  rich  memorials  of  thy  grief, 
The  sufferings  of  thy  deaui. 

We  come,  blest  Saviour,  to  receiye. 
But  would  receive  with  faUh. 

The  tokens  sent  us  to  relieve 

Our  apirita  when  they  droop. 
We  ^nte,  bleat  Saviour,  to  receii^e. 
But  would  receive  with  feope. 


i 
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th  dctormin'd  courage,  go ; 

arm'd  with  pow'r  divine, 
iod  will  needful  aid  bestow, 
1  on  your  labors  shine. 

ho  has  call'd  you  to  the  war 
ill  recompense  your  pains ; 
re  Messiah's  conq'ring  car 
lOuntains  shall  sink  to  plains. 

ink  not,  though  earth  and  hell  oppose, 
3ut  plead  your  Master's  cause ; 
;r  doubt  that  e'en  your  mighty  foes 
Shall  bow  before  his  cross. 


Kftrtstmn  mxtion  uvCa  ©Dm- 


Resemble  that  auuw. 
Where  streams  of  endless  pleasiuo  ^. 
And  ev'ry  heart  is  love. 


SONG  137.      S.  M. 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  pray'rs ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


-^^'^hen  we  asunder  part, 

'  ~-  ns  inward  pain ; 


l«A&vl! 


141.    0.^-^* 


oi 


i 


%!^.i  shad 
oavjour  ju 

•"J  biB  pre, 
"'»  for  ove, 
i  ?';d  <iivi, 

'IT?'"'"' 

■0  142. 

",'  the  Sinn 

"oi  to  ti.; 

Pupo  irord 
a'varyj 

»e«W  me. 

r^i^to  with 
,?»  thoe; 
"fgonth- 
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pledges  thou  wast  pleas'd  to  letkjtf 
ur  mournful  minds  to  moye, 
come,  blest  Saviour,  to  receiye, 
iut  would  receive  with  love. 

ire,  in  obedience  to  thy  word, 
We  take  the  bread  and  wine ; 
ae  utmost  we  can  do,  blest  Lord, 
For  all  beyond  is  thine. 

ncrease  our  faith,  and  hope,  and  love 
Lord,  give  us  all  that's  good ; 

We  would  thy  full  salvation  prove, 
And  share  thy  flesh  and  blood. 


SONG  133.      H.  M. 

^CoME,  evVy  pious  heart 

'     Saviour's  name, 


; 


In  glorious  triumph  led: 
Up  through  the  sky  the  Conq'ror  rode, 
Aiid  reigns  on  high  the  Son  of  God. 

From  thence  he'll  quickly  come, 

His  chariot  will  not  stay, 
And  bear  our  spirits  home 
To  realms  of  endless  day: 
There  shall  we  see  his  lovely  face. 
And  ever  be  in  his  embrace. 

SONG  134.       0.  M. 

Qo,  and  the  Saviour's  grace  proclaim, 

Ye  messengers  of  God ; 
Gk>,  publish  through  Immanuel's  name, 

Salvation  bought  with  blood. 

What  though  jour  arduous  task  may  lie 

Through  regiona  dark  as  deat\v  \ 
Whaithoagh  your  faith  and  iea\  \.o  \.t^ 
rmlg  beaet  jour  path; 


At  home,  abroad,  aw(»«... 
It  never  shall  from  thence  depiui. 


SONG  145.      S.  M. 

0  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  seal  I 
His  CTaoe  to  thee  proclaim ; 

And  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 

0  bless  the  Lord,  my  soull 
Ills  mercies  bear  in  mind; 

Forget  not  all  his  benefits; 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind* 

He  will  not  always  chide; 
He  will  with  patience  wait; 
*-  i*R  ever  slow  to  tmdp 


OUT  hearts  and  voices  join 
praise  the  Saviour's  name ; 
ose  truth  and  kindness  are  divine, 
Whose  love  is  still  the  same. 

^hen  most  we  need  his  gracious  hand. 
This  friend  is  always  near; 

With  heay'n  and  earth  at  his  command^ 
He  waits  to  answer  pray'r. 

His  love  no  end  nor  measure  knows, 
No  change  can  turn  its  course  j 

Immutably  the  same  it  flows 
Fiom  one  eternal  source. 

SONG  147*    a  p.  M, 

TnEiB  h  no  path  to  heavenly  bliss, 
To  Milid  joy  or  lasting  peace, 

But  Christ,  tb-  appointed  road ; 
0  may  we  tread  the  sacred  toatft 
Bj  feith  rejoice,  and  sin^,  and  pray. 

Till  we  sit  down  witli  God. 

The  types  and  shadows  of  the  word 
Poite  ID  Christ,  the  Man,  the  Lord, 

The  Saviour  kind  and  true  \ 
0  m^j  we  stiJl  his  word  belie^ft, 
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As  he  above  for  ever  lives, 
And  lift  to  dying  mortals  gives, 

Eternal  and  divine; 
0  may  his  Spirit  in  me  dwell  I 
Then,  savM  from  sin,  and  death,  andhellj 

Eternal  life  is  mine. 

SONG  148.       C.  M. 

0  HAPPY  they  who  know  the  Lord, 
With  whom  he  deigns  to  dwell ! 

He  feeds  and  cheers  them  by  his  word, 
Uis  arm  supports  them  well. 

To  them  in  each  distressing  hour 
His  throne  of  grace  is  near ; 

And  when  they  plead  his  love  and  pow* 
He  stands  engag'd  to  hear. 

His  presence  sweetens  all  our  cares, 
And  makes  our  burdens  light; 

A  word  from  him  dispels  our  fears. 
And  gilds  the  gloom  of  night. 

Lord,  we  expect  to  suffer  here. 
Nor  "vfrould  we  dare  repine ; 

But  give  us  still  to  find  thee  new 
And  own  us  still  for  thine. 

Let  us  enjoy  and  highly  prise 

These  tokens  oi  Wx^j  \w^> 
Till  thou  Shalt  Vid  omt  a\\tv\ATV 
To  worship  thee  a\>oN^. 


U  BOHOfl.  2i5 


1:9.       re. 

nova  name  I 
08  fame ; 
riat  unite-- 
and  height  l 

ling  love 
bis  courts  above: 
grace  admire, 
Aoly  fire, 
jndrous  grace  1 
a  to  face ; 
lanuel  sing, 
Qod  and  King. 

50.    c.  M. 

known  to  thee ; 
X  would  try 
ance,  or  to  flee 
hine  eye. 
5  eye  surveys 
my  rest, 

,  my  private  ITayflf 
'my  breast, 
open  to  thee,  liord, 
,  fyrm'd  withm, 
pronounce  tlie  -^Oto, 
all  I  mean. 


/ 


Ana  ne  can  weil  secure 
"'^m**  ^'^®  committed  to  bis  Lands 
Till  the  decisive  hour.  ' 

Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 

Appoint  for  me  a  place. 

SONG  175.       S.  M. 
Awake,  and  sing  the  song, 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lambl 
^^^s  eWrj  heart  and  eVx^  Vixv^^, 


Let  all  I  am'in  tbee  ux» .. 
But  give  thyself  to.  me. 

Thy  gifts,  alas !  cannot  suffice. 
Unless  thyself  be  giv'n ; 

Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise ; 
And  where  thou  art  is  heay'xi. 


SONG  154.      0.  M. 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above, 

His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness ; 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  diyine^ 
Ho  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 

— «  Tchat  sore  temptations  m 


) 


d  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

Thoa  art  the  Truth — thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind, 

And  purify  the  heart 

Thoa  art  the  Life — the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conq'ring  arm  ; 

And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee, 
Nor  death  nor  heil  shall  harm. 

Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 

Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

SONG  156.      L.  M. 

Jesus  my  all  to  heav'n  has  gone, 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
^  His  path  I  see,  and  I'll  pursve 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  road  that  Jeads  from  baii\a\vm^w\», 
jSf ^  ^'j?^*  iiighway  of  boWivc^Bft — 
^^go,  for  all  his  paths  ate  ^j^^ig^. 


Aaron  the  priebu  *--  ^ 
At  God's  immediate  will; 

And  in  the  desert  yields  to  death 
Upon  th'  appointed  hilL 

And  thus  on  yonder  mountain  side 
The  tribes  of  Israel  stand, 

While  Moses  bow'd  his  bead  and  di 
Short  of  the  promised  land. 

Israel,  rejoice,  now  Joshua  leads, 
He'll  bring  your  tribes  to  rest ; 

So  far  the  Saviour's  name  exceeds 
The  ruler  and  the  priest. 


SONG  166.      0.  M. 
▼-.OTTR.  I  love  thy  charmhig 
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ttitb,  and  mcckueBS  ahiae, 
mik\  grow  cold. 

Why  doRl  thou  fear 

lour,  ovor  near, 
BB  in  the  way. 

ffoiild  riR«  and  rtm 

^^^tiDg  word  I 
auf  rings  shim 
e,  my  Lord, 

'oproach,  defamo^ 
what  thoy  will, 
f  thy  name. 


158. 


L.  M, 


y  til  with  filed  eyes 
idroQB  aaorifiae, 
tird€£it  Haaio, 
p  hope  disclaim* 

ionn  who  oan  lee 

«Jtt  Jind  head*  n^n^  i%<it\ 
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K.*i:iiis,  what  millions  of  our  race 
Iliue  beon  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace  1 
fAiid  millions  more  to  thee  shall  fly, 
Vnd  on  thy  sacrifice  rely. 

ThQ  sorrow,  shame,  and  death  were  thine, 
And  all  the  stores  of  wrath  divine  1 
Ours  are  the  pardon,  life,  and  bliss ;  . 
W  liat  love  can  be  compared  to  this  1 

SONG  159.      p.  M. 

Mv  Prophet  thou,  m^  heavenly  goide, 
Thy  sweet  instructions  I  will  near; 

The  words  that  from  thy  lips  proceed^ 
0  how  divinely  sweet  they  are  1 

Th(?e,  my  great  Prophet,  I  would  love, 

And  imitate  the  blest  above. 

My  great  High   Priest,  whoso  precious 
Did  once  atone  upon  the  cross,   [blood 

Who  now  dost  intercede  with  God, 
And  plead  the  friendless  sinner's  cause: 

In  thee  I  trust,  thee  would  I  love, 

And  imitate  the  blest  above. 

Mj  King  supreme,  to  thee  I  bow 

A  willing  subject  at  thy  feet; 
All  other  lords  1  disavow. 
And  to  thy  government  8ubm\t\ 
^jy  Saviour  King  this  hoait  woui^\w^ 
^^d  Imitate  the  blest  above. 


Great  Prophet  of  my  God ! 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name, 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  canje ; 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiv'n, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  poace  with  hcay'n. 

Jesus,  my  groat  High  Priest, 
OfferM  his  blood  and  died; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside. 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
*  And  now  he  pleads  before  the  throne. 

My  dear  and  mighty  Lord, 

My  Conq'ror  and  my  King; 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  swoid, 
Thy  reigning  grace,  1  «k\ii^. 
Thine  ia  the  pow'r;  beVioY^il  fe\\. 
In  williDg  bonds  benealb.  tVi^  i^^iV 


l^*" 


\iVt» 


>\^^ 
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him  in  cheerful,  f^ratcful  songs ; 
u  your  highest  praise  belongs  I 
him  who  uuth  your  heav'n  prepare, 
vhom  you'll  praise  for  ever  there. 


SONG  162.       C.  M. 

,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace  1 
J  bounties  how  complete ! 
shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
w  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 
it  thou  exalted  shine ; 
can  my  poverty  bestow, 
en  all  the  world  is  thine  ? 

10U  bast  brethren  here  below, 
)  partners  of  thy  grace ; 
viJit  confess  their  humble  names 
ore  thy  Father's  face. 

3m,  thou  mayst  be  clothM  and  fed, 
d  visited  and  cheer'd; 
in  their  accents  of  distress 
Saviour's  voice  be  beard. 

'ace  with  rev'rence  and  with  loye« 
,  in  thy  poor,  would  Ree  •, 
18  rather  beg  our  bre&d 
J  keep  it  back  from  \lieft. 


B^vsi 


eu^ 


^5?*  ^*"7«ti^ '*•*'*• 
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While  the  heralds  of  salvation 
His  aboanding  grace  proclaim, 

Let  his  saints  of  ey'rj  station 
Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame : 

Hallelujah  I 
Gifts  we  offer  to  his  name. 

May  his  kingdom  be  promoted ; 

May  the  world  the  Saviour  know ; 
Be  to  him  these  gifts  devoted, 

For  to  him  my  all  I  owe : 
Hallelujah  1 

Run,  ye  heralds,  to  and  fro. 

Praise  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations ; 

Praise  him,  all  ye  boats  above ; 
Shoot  with  joyful  aciilu.  mat  ions 

His  divine,  victorious  love : 
Hallelujah  I 


so|^;>' 


\e»6- 


0. 


BPIRITUAL  SONGS.  259 

r  grace  shall  dwell  apon  my  heart, 
Lnd  shed  its  fragrance  there ; 

e  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 

The  cordial  of  its  care. 

I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 
With  my  last  lab'ring  breath, 

And,  dying,  triumph  in  thy  cross. 
The  antidote  of  death. 


SONG  167.      0.  M. 

You  glitt'ring  toys  of  earth,  adieu, 
A  nobler  choice  be  mine ; 

A  real  prize  attracts  my  view — 
A  treasure  all  divine. 


Blest  SoVreign  of  my  soul's  desirw 

Thv  love  is  bliss  divine ; 
Accept  the  praise  that  love  inspire^ 

SincelcwicaUtheemmel 

SONG  168.      8's. 

Mt  mracious  Redeemer  I  lovel 
H&ses  aloud  I'll  proclam. 

And  join  with  the  armies  above 
To  shout  his  adorable  name. 

To  gaao  on  his  glories  divine 
stall  be  my  eternal  employ. 

And  feel  lihem  incessantly  shine, 
Mv  boundless,  ineffable  joy. 
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SONG  169.      C.  M. 

Long  as  I  live  I'll  praise  thy  name, 

My  King,  m^  God  of  love ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 

In  the  bright  world  above. 

Great  is  the  Lord,  his  pow'r  unknown. 
And  let  his  praise  be  great : 

I'll  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne, 
Thy  work  of  grace  repeat. 

Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  that  hear  my  sacred  song 

Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name. 
And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 
Shall  through  the  world  be  known — 
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,  then,  your  masio  brin^, 
J  aloud  each  cheerfbl  string ; 
cals,  join  the  hosts  above, 
in  to  praise  redeeming  loye. 


SONG  171.      C.  M. 

Ashah'd  of  Christ  I  oar  souls  disdain 
The  mean,  ungenerous  thoueht ; 

Shall  we  disown  that  friend  ^ose  blood 
To  man  salvation  brought  ? 

With  the  glad  news  of  love  and  peace 
From  heaven  to  earth  he  came ; 

For  us  endured  the  painful  cross, 
For  us  despis'd  the  shame. 

To  his  command  let  us  submit 


«»4'''*' 


«»<>»n  of  ilfi  {"'""fo, 


Ana 


j^-> 


And  on  your  w»j  ^ 

And  if  you  meet  with  troubles 

And  trials  on  the  way, 
Then  cast  your  care  on  Jesus, 

And  don't  forget  to  pray. 
Gird  on  the  heav'nly  armor 

Of  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 
And  when  your  warfare's  ended, 

You'll  reign  with  him  above« 

0 !  do  not  be  discoura^'d, . 

For  Jesus  is  your  friend, 
And  if  you  long  for  knowledge, 

On  him  ^ou  may  depend ; 
Neither  will  he  upbraid  you. 

Though  often  you  request ; 
'*''»'ll  s;ive  you  grace  to  conquf 
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SONG  174.      0.  M. 

?M  not  asham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 

Nor  to  defend  his  cause, 
Maintain  the  honors  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  know  his  name. 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 

Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 

Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face. 


Sing  how  he  inieiv.x,. 
For  those  whose  sins  he  doav  . 

Sing  on  your  heav'nly  wajr, 
xou  ransomed  sinners,  sing; 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  ev'ry  day 
In  Christ,  the  glorious  King. 

Soon  shall  you  hear  him  say, 
"  You  blessed  children,  come ;" 

Soon  will  he  call  you  hence  away 
And  take  his  pilgrims  home. 


SONG  176.      0.  M 

Behold  what  witnesses  unseei 
Encompass  us  around, 
"-like  us  with  saflTrir 
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e  for  the  joy  before  him  set 
(So  een'roos  was  his  love,) 
adar^  the  cross,  despis'd  the  shame, 
And  now  he  reigns  aboye. 

If  he  the  scorn  of  wicked  men 

With  patience  did  sustain, 
Becomes  it  those  for  whom  he  died 

To  murmur  and  complain  ? 

No — ^let  our  hearts  no  more  despond. 
Our  hands  be  weak  no  more ; 

Still  let  us  trust  our  Father's  love, 
His  wisdom  still  adore. 


SONG  177. 


tor^^^.^l^i^o.^^*^ 


UAL  SONGS.  271 

8  my  blashing  face, 
cross  appears ; 
:  in  thanKfulness, 
yes  to  tears. 

'  can  ne'er  repay 
ye  I  owe; 
B  myself  away, 
can  do. 


.79.      L.  M. 

I  peace  and  love  7 
nyersation  be : 
led  with  the  dove^ 


^rfi'^^tpV^^^       Lee, 
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atch  and  pray 
the  road, 
t  by  the  way, 
8  of  God. 

it  the  fruit 
rtal  mind ; 
more  dispute, 
a  wind. 

■nd  day ; 
jfore, 
ray, 
be  o'er. 

B  promised  land, 
d  race, 

;loriouB  band, 
grace. 


i 


i 
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.6  oburoh  of  God  their  praises  join, 
A.nd  of  salvation  sing ; 
ley  glorify  the  grace  divine 
Of  their  victorious  King. 

In  heav'n  above,  th'  angelic  throng 

Around  the  throne  rejoice ; 
Bat  sinners  sav'd  should  swell  the  song 

With  loudest,  sweetest  voice. 


SONG  183.      0.  M. 

SiKCK  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 

I  bid  farewell  to  ev'rj  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 
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SONG  185.      C.  M. 

A,  O  mj  Boal  I  pursue  the  path 
By  ancient  heroes  trod ; 
jumbitioQS  view  those  holy  men. 
Who  liv'd  and  walk'd  with  God. 

Thouffh  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  < 

And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  de« 

Still  fresh  instruction  give. 

'Twas  through  the  Lamb's  most  preci 
They  conquered  ev'ry  foe ;  [bl 

And  to  his  pow'r  and  matchless  gract 
Their  crowns  and  honor  owe. 

T/ord,  may  we  ever  keep  in  view 
The  patterns  thou  hast  giv'n, 

And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road 
Which  kd  them  safe  to  heav'n. 

SONG  186.       C.  M. 

OuB  souls  are  in  the  Saviour's  hand. 
And  he  will  keep  thorn  Btill, 


Ana  uiuM  — 

When  we've  been  there  ten  thousanc 
Bright  shining  as  the  sun. 

We've  no  less  days  to  sing  God's  j 
Than  when  we  first  begun. 

Then  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 
When  all  shall  be  brought  horn* 

Oome,  0  tledeemer  I  come  away  I 
0  Jesus !  quickly  come  I 


SONG  187.       iri. 

I  WOULD  not  live  always :  I  ask  not 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'< 
The  few  cloudy  mornings  that  dawn 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  fall  eno 


SONO  188.      L.  M. 

Id  shall  it  ever  be, 
ttanaaham'dof  thee: 
or  tbee,  whom  angels  Draise 
«»«y.hu.e.throughfndl?8?58l 
of  JesMl    Sooner  far 
Jgblaghtoownaetarl 

iwnjghted  soul  of  mine. 

rf  Jesus  I    Just  as  soon 
Of  be  asham'd  of  noon : 


Lord,  we  adore  thy  coi 
Which  crowns  the  gos; 
Subjecting  rebels  to  th 
And  bringing  to  the  fc 

May  those  who  have  t 
As  their  own  faith,  an 
From  day  to  day  still  i 
In  faith,  in  love,  in  ho 

As  living  members  ma 
The  joys  and  griefs  w 
And  active  in  their  sts 
In  all  the  offices  of  Ion 

From  all  temptations  i 
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We'rv  aU  united  heart  and  hand 
Join'd  in  one  band  completely  j 

Wt^re  marehing  through  Immanue, 
Wkere  watere  flow  moet  eioeeth 

Great  tribulation  you  shall  meet, 
But  soon  shall  walk  the  golden  st 
Though  hell  may  rogo  and  vent  it 
Tet  Christ  will  save  his  heart's  d( 

That  happy  day  will  soon  appear, 
When  Michael's  trumpet  you  shal 
Sound  through  the  earth — yea,  dc 
And  call  the  nations  great  and  sn 

Behold  the  world  in  burning  flam 
The  trumpet  louder  still  proclaim 
The  world  mulFhear  and  know  h 
The  separation  day  has  come. 


Awake,  you  saints,  and  rai»o  j^^ 
And  raise  your  voices  high ; 

Awake,  and  praise  that  soy'reign 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies ; 

Each  moment  brings  it  near; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  daj 

Welcome  each  closing  year  I 

Not  many  years  their  round  aha] 
Not  many  mornings  ris^ 

Ere  all  its  glories  stand  r#Mil'd 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

Tou  wheels  of  nature,  speed  yov 
— ^"♦•nl  Dow'rs,  decay; 


jj  uuuKrjr  Buui  10  leea, 
0  bless  in  time  of  need. 

t)  grant  me  rich  supply, 
)  guide  me  with  his  eye, 
)  comfort  me  when  faint, 
)  hear  mj  soul's  complaint 

ny  kind,  wise,  heav'nly  friend, 
md  loves  me  to  the  end ; 
uid  while  he  lives  I'll  sing, 
ly  Prophdf  Priest,  aiid  King  I 

md  crants  me  daily  breath ; 
ind  I  shall  conquer  death ; 
ly  mansion  to  prepare, 
>  bring  me  safely  there. 


80«^.^«!t«V< 
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x>n,  know 
Mse  of  heaVn ; 
Dse  you  owe, 

is  giv'n:  i 

is  come; 

sinners,  home. 

I  for  nanght 
»Te, 

nnbought, 
8*  love : 
is  como; 
.  sinners,  home. 

t  hear, 
.v'nly  grace; 
arth,  appeal 
lour's  luce: 
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SONG  195.      C.  M. 

iTHAT  amasing  words  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  found  I 
Suited  to  ev'ry  sinner's  case, 
Who  hears  the  joyful  sound. 

Poor,  sinful,  thirsty,  fainting  souls, 

Are  freely  welcome  here ; 
Solvation  like  a  river  ruU*s» 

Abundant,  free,  and  oiear- 

Come  then  with  all  your  wants  and  wounds; 

Your  ev'ry  burden  bring; 
Here  lore,  unchanging  love,  abounds — 

A  deep  celestrnVapringl 

WhoiJTer  will  (0  gracious  word  I) 
Shall  of  tbti  etroam  pjirtake ; 
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the  meanest  slave, 
37  taste; 
and  the  prince 
}1  feast. 

.hence,  but  those 
3S  exclude ; 
1  and  polite, 
rude. 

Q  of  ev'ry  name, 
i  tongue : 
g  to  receive 
ong. 
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/,  all  you  wretched  sinners,  come, 
.e'll  form  your  souls  anew  ; 
.B  gospel  and  his  heart  have  room 
For  rebels  such  as  you. 

His  doctrine  is  almighty  love, 
There's  virtue  in  his  name 

To  turn  a  raven  to  a  dove, 
A  lion  to  a  lamb. 

Come,  then,  accept  the  offer'd  grace, 
And  make  no  more  delay ; 

His  love  will  all  your  guilt  efface, 
And  soothe  your  fears  away. 


Yet  are  his  heart  and  house  so  large, 
That  millions  more  may  come : 

Nor  could  the  whole  assembled  world 
O'erfill  the  spacious  room. 

All  things  are  ready :  come  away, 

Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 

And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 


SONG  201.      L.  M. 

Whene'er  a  sinner  turns  to  Ood, 
With  contrite  heart  and  flowing  eyes. 

The  happy  news  makes  angels  smile. 
And  tell  their  joys  above  the  skies. 


I 


SONG  202-      L,  M. 

iffertrj  aouls,  with  em  dietreia'd, 
,  and  accept  iha  proffor'd  rest; 
Saviour's  gmoioua  call  obej, 
A  cast  your  gloomy  feais  away^ 

Jppreaa'd  with  guilt,  a  lieavy  load, 
0  1  come  aod  spread  Trout  woea  abroad  j 
Divine  compassion,  mightj  \oy&^ 
Will  aU  the  painful  load  remove. 

Here  mercy^s  boundless  ocean  flow* 
To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  h*?al  your  wo^b  ; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace, 
How  rieh  the  gifti  how  free  the  grace  1 

Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart ; 
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ihe  hoar  that  God  has  giv'n 
jape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heav'n, 
day  of  grace,  when  mortals  may 
ire  the  blessiDgs  of  the  day. 

•■  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
leath  tiie  clods  their  dust  must  lie  ; 
in  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done 
leath  the  circle  of  the  sun. 

m  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
hands,  with  all  your  might  pursue  : 
ce  no  device  nor  work  is  found, 
r  faith  nor  hope,  heneath  the  ground. 

ire  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
ihe  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 
lay  we  all  receive  thy  ^race, 
1  see  with  joy  thy  smiling  face. 


fiptRtrulL  soxaa* 


Now  angels  are  attending 

To  waft  the  oewa  abo^e. 
Your  Saviour  Htlll  presenting 

The  joys  of  pard  ning  love  j 
O  \  eora<j,  accept  the  oner 

Of  pardon  aud  free  graee. 
And  own  his  mii^btj  power 

la  aonga  of  love  and  projse. 

He  will  remove  your  hottow 

And  grace  and  peace  bestoTj 
Then  leave  net  till  to-morrow 

The  joy  he  oSera  now. 
This  IB  the  time  accepted : 

0  may  redeeming  love, 
No  more  by  you  rejected, 

Your  lasting  solace  prove- 


I 


r 


.ow  yonF  ehotee,  and  bfllt  mc  more ; 
.wis  WBidog  for  the  poop  i 
BOW,  poor  souk,  what  will  you  do  ? 
/,  will  jou  oom«  to  Chriat  or  no  ? 
AtJi^rs  and  sons  for  pub  bound, 
Amitlat  the  goe pel's  joyful  souni, 
C(^ri]0T  go  with  113,  aftil  Bcck  to  prove 
Th^  joys  of  Christ's  redeeming  love. 
Matrons  and  roivid?,  w©  look  to  you : 
Are  you  leaolv'd  to  perigh,  too  T 
To  rush  m  carnal  pteaBureii  on, 
Afid  sink  in  flaming  ruin  down  ? 
Once  more  we  ask  you  in  his  Bume, 
/We  know  hia  iove  rcmaiaa  the  sarat^j) 
Say,  will  you  to  Mt^unt  Zioii  go? 
89 J,  will  you  eome  to  Qhriet  or  no  ? 


Bete  •^vrputVrfu^'^^\t»^. 

»W,8  \ove  ^e*  „A  ctjsw  1°    ^^aies, 
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SONG  208.      C-  M. 

.on^  his  own  holy  monnt, 
jd  has  a  feast  prepared, 
.d  Israel's  aona  and  Gentile  lands 
Hare  In  the  banquet  shar'd. 

Marrow  and  fatness  are  the  fo63 
His  bounteous  hnnd  bfmtows ; 

Wine  on  the  le^s,  and  well  refinM, 
In  rich  abundance  flows. 

See  to  the  vilcBt  of  the  vile 

A  free  accoptaoce  giv'n  I 
See  rebels  by  adopting  grace 

Sit  with  the  heirs  of  hear'n  1 

The  pained,  the  siekt  the  djing  now 

To  ease  and  health  reetor'dj 
With  eager  appetites  partake 

The  dainties  of  the  board, 

Bnt  01  what  pleasant  draughts  unknown^ 
What  dainties  shall  be  giT'n, 


8BJBITUAL  80N0S  SOI 

iim,  he  cried — in  Jesus'  name 
.  all  immers'd,  despise  the  shame ; 
•emission  full  the  Lord  will  ^ve, 
The  Spirit,  too,  you  shall  receive. 

This  is  the  wa^  ordain'd  by  God 
To  enter  his  divine  abode — 
His  church  on  earth— come,  enter  in, 
No  longer  serve  the  tyrant,  sin. 

Haste  and  escape  the  threatening  storm. 
Believe  in  Jesus,  and  reform ; 
Rise— be  immers'd  without  delay. 
And  wash  your  num'rous  sins  away. 


SONG  211.      L.  M. 


■FXRITUAL  BONOS. 

1  TOOT  hearts  be  made  of  stec 
-forehead  lined  with  brass, 
length  will  make  you  feel, 
ill  not  let  you  pass : 
\  then  in  vain  will  call, 
now  despise  his  grace, 
I  and  mountains,  on  us  fall, 
hide  us  from  his  face  1" 

yet  there  is  a  hope, 
ma^  his  mercy  know ; 
I  his  arm  be  lifted  up, 
iill  forbears  the  blow ; 
br  sinners  Jesus  died, 
)r8  he  inyites  to  come  ; 
'ho  come  shall  be  denied, 
%jBf  "  There  still  is  room.'' 


9\4:.    '•'  i- 


,  8\»fl«**J 


^  «ve  ^o^^'^l^Is*^^"  nates**' 


.ce  18  aemanaed,  tne  saviour  is  ncrc, 
demption  is  parohos'd — salvatiun  is  free. 

loy  not»  delay  not !  why  lon^'or  ahuso 
The  love  and  compasision  of  Jesus  uur  Lord  i 
A  fountain  ia  open'd;  how  canst  thou  refuse 
To  wash  and  be  oleans'd  in  his  pard'ning  blood? 

Delay  no^  delay  not!  0  sinner,  to  oome ; 

For  meroy  still  lingers,  and  calls  thee  to-day ; 
Her  Toioe  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  the  tomb ; 

Her  message,  unheeded,  will  soon  pass  away. 

Delay  not»  delay  not!  the  Spirit  of  grace, 
Long  griey'd  and  rcsi8ted,cntrcats  thee  tocome; 

Beware,  lest  in  darkness  thou  finish  thy  race. 
And  sink  to  tho  vale  of  eternity's  gloom. 

Delay  not,  delay  not!  the  hour  is  at  hand, 
The  earth  shall  dissolve  and  the  heavens  shall 

fkde, 
The  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judgment 

shall  stand; 

^wn.-t. f_    ill  .„     n  _• _i.«ii   1 J   au-« 


Make  the  banquet  sweeter  oiui. 

Come,  0  come  to  mercy's  door ; 
Christ  receiveth  all  the  poor ; 
Jesus  gives  a  glorious  snare ; 
To  his  banquet,  then,  repair. 

SONG  217.       8'i,  r'i,  and  4'i. 

What,  poor  sinner,  means  this  sadne 
Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down 

Let  thy  grief  be  tum'd  to  gladness, 
Bid  thy  restless  fears  be  gone ; 

Look  to  Jesus, 
And  rejoice  in  his  blest  name. 

Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  tbe^ 

From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  never  will  forget  thee ; 


i8  upon  m'  eyenia  ui  iiiu. 

^..,  now,  your  case  before  liim, 
Bid  the  Saviour  welcome  in  ; 
O  receive  him  I  0  adore  him  I 
Take  a  full  discharge  from  sin. 

Come,  for  all  things  now  are  ready, 
Yet  there's  room  for  many  more 

0  yon  hlind,  you  lame,  you  needy. 
Come  to  wisdom's  boundless  store  ! 


SONG  219-       S.  M. 

Like  Noah's  weary  dove. 
That  soared  the  earth  around, 

But  not  a  resting-place  above 
Thfl  nhAArlpRR  wnters  found. — 


tj\^evo 


% 


S015^ 


I 


,8W.»' 


2^0 


iaoe, 


fttts^a^ 


v^--°!.r:;.^^i^jxouB.« 


^M^'^hii^^^.r.««^'*^ 


cat\ 


\^etV^ 
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evfe^^ 
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.  rix\)^«®  ' 
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Come,  ye  who  long  in  vain  have  sought 

True  happiness  to  find, 
In  all  the  joys  of  earth  there's  naught 

Can  fill  th'  immortal  mind. 

Gome,  and  partake  the  blessed  feast 
That  Christ  for  you  has  spread ; 

Not  all  the  treasures  of  the  east 
Can  buy  this  liTing  bread. 

Come,  join  the  humble,  happy  band, 
That  sing  redemption's  lay  ; 

With  them,  united  heart  and  hand, 
Pursue  the  heav'nly  way. 

SONG  222.       C.  M. 

Return,  0  wand'rer,  now  return  I 

And  seek  thj  Father's  face  •, 
i^«  Dew  desires  which  iiv  tVieeXMiTJi 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 


Return,  0  wand'rer,  now  retam  I 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live ; 

Go  to  his  feet,  and  grateful  leara 
How  freely  he'll  forgive. 

Return,  0  wand'rer,  now  return  I 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear ; 

Thy  Father  calls — no  longer  mourn, 
'Tis  love  invites  thee  near. 


SONG  223.      C.  M. 

Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

Behold  a  royal  feast. 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteoui  i 

For  ev'ry  humble  guest. 


V  ^'/"^ei?  """-and 

?■«»  to  the  R^j 
"^^Je,2tee.or« 
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Wherefore  toil  ye  still  for  nothing, 
Spend  your  strength  and  treasure  too? 

JoYiully  receive  the  blessing 
Which  his  lib'ral  hands  bestow ; 

All  his  goodness 
Let  your  soub  delight  to  know. 

SONG  225.       ll's. 

Wet  stand  yon  here  idle,  my  friends,  all  th; 

day? 
Tour  moments,  so  fleeting,  will  soon  pass  away ; 
All  things  are  provided  for  sinners  undone. 
And  you  are  invited  and  welcome  to  come. 

Hero  mercy  and  pardon,  here  love  and  fre< 
grace ;  [peace : 

Here  strong  consolation,  here  great  joy  and 
Here  hope  for  the  hopeless — the  weary  find  rest 
Here  all  things  are  plenty  for  sinners  distress'd 

Here  wine,  milk,  and  honey,  are  plenty  in  store, 
Sufficient  for  thousands,  yea,  millions,  and  more 
Here  balm  for  the  wounded,  here  strength  foi 

the  weak ; 
Here  cordials  divine  are  prepared  for  the  sick. 

Here  armor  and  weapons  for  soldien  to  wield 
A  breastplate,  a  helmet,  a  sword  and  a  shield ; 
The  poor  receiye  riches,  a  crown  for  the  headf 
Eternal  salvation  and  life  from  the  dead. 

0  come,  all  ye  needy,  ye  ^oor  and  diitreit'd, 

Partake  of  his  grace,  anaiiiiftii  «ra«\ftVAMa'd 

0  oome  without  money  V>  3««^_**^}"^''^vx 

Then  love  him,  aiidpraiBeVim,i«w««^^ 


j'd  6T^7  moment  the  first  hnppy  pair 
.lU  i^  stopp'd  the  current  and  IrougLt  in 
despair. 

0  wntehed  condition !  what  anguish  and  pain  ; 
They  fbint  fior  the  fountain,  and  Rcek  it  in  vain ; 
To  dn's  bitter  waters  they  fly  for  relief ; 
Th^  drink,  bat  the  draught  still  increases  their 
grief. 

Olad  tidings  I  glad  tidings !  no  more  we  com- 
plain! 
Onr  Jesns  has  open'd  the  fountain  again : 
Now  mingled  with  meroy,  and  rich  with  free 


From  Zion  'tis  flowing  to  all  the  lost  race. 

How  happy  the  prospect !  how  pleasant  the  road, 
When  led  down  the  stream  by  the  angcl  of  God ; 
Thongh  shallow  at  first,  yet  we  find  it  at  last 
A  rirer  so  boundless  it  cannot  bo  pass'd. 

-i — ' '♦io  i^niindlesg  and 


,  eVi*  ,»»^  "  »^  ^  •  <v  o^  *    ,.  tf> 


BiOAD  ia  the  road  that  leads  to  death ; 

And  thousands  walk  together  there ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  nai^w  path, 

With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

*•  Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross," 
Is  the  Kedeemer's  great  command ; 

Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 
If  she  would  gain  this  heav'nly  laud. 

The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  ways  of  Qod  no  more, 

Is  but  estcem'd  almost  a  saint, 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

Lord,  let  my  hopes  be  not  in  vain. 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new : 
•"*-'"  Kxrnocrites  could  ne'er  attain ; 


\1 
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''Thy  sword  and  thy  backler  shall  sa' 
deliver 

The  poor  and  the  needy,  from  foes  that 
Thy  bow  and  thy  quiver  shall  vanquish  f 

The  Prince  and  the  legions  of  hell. 

"Ride  on  in  thy  greatncsi«,  thou  conij 
Saviour ; 

Letthuujiaiul^ofthousandHsubmittoth; 
Acknowledge  thy  goodness,  entreat  for  th; 

And  follow  thy  glorious  train. 

"Ride  on,  till  the  compass  of  thy  great  doi 
The  globe  shall  encircle  from  pole  unt 

And  mankind,  cemented  with  friouduh 
union, 
Obey  thee  with  heart  and  with  soul. 

"Then  loud  shall  ascend  from  each  sai 
nation 

The  voice  of  thanksginng,  the  chorus  of 
And  heaven  shall  echo  the  song  of  salva 

In  rich  and  melodious  lays." 


SONG  231.       ll's. 

0  Tiriur  yon!  0  turn  you,  for  why  will  y 
When  God  in  his  meroy  is  coming  so  ni^ 
Now  Jesiu  invites  you,  the  Spirit  says  c< 
The  brethren  are  wuting  to  welcome  you 

How  rain  the  delusion,  that  while  you  d 

Your  hearts  may  grow  better  by  staying 

Gome  wretched,  oome  BtaiYing»  oo\Xi« 

jott  bo, 

Aiv  MtTMaa  o/falyaUoxi  uo  fLoii\xi^i 


He  now  Dias  yvu  noivv«M«r     _. 
room. 

In  riches,  in  pleasure,  what  of 
To  soothe  your  affliction  or  be 
To  bear  ap  your  spirit  when  s 
Or  waft  you  to  mansions  of  g' 

Why  will  you  be  starving  anc 
There's  mercy  in  Jesus  enoug 
if  still  you  are  doubting,  ma 
And  prove  that  his  mercy  is  b 


SONG  232. 

This  is  the  word  of  trutl 
Sent  to  the  nations  from 
Jehovah  here  resolves  to 
What  his  almighty  grao< 

This  remedy  did  Wisdoi 


SFmrruAL  songs. 

Where  Satan  reign'd  in  shades  of 
The  eospel  strikes  a  heav'nly  light 
Our  lUBts  its  wondroos  pow'r  contrc 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls 

Lions,  and  beasts  of  savage  name, 
Pat  on  the  nature  of  the  lamb, 
While  the  wide  world  esteems  it  st: 
Gaze,  and  admire,  and  hate  the  cht 

Still  may  his  grace  my  soul  renew, 
Let  sinners  gaze  and  hate  me  too ; 
The  word  that  saves  me,  does  enga, 
A  sure  defence  from  all  their  rago. 


SONG  233.     L.  M. 

Gorit  in  the  gospel  of  hia  Son, 


And  be  mj  clioseu  uoaa«w^« 


SONG  234.    I 

0  LoYB,  beyond  CGiboeption 
That  form'd  the  vast,  stuf 

Where  all  divine  perfectioni 
To  reconcile  rebellioos  m 

There  wisdom  shines  in  fal 
And  justice  all  her  right 

AstonishM  angels  stoop  to 
While  mercy  o'er  the  gu 

Yes,  mercy  reigns,  and  ju 
In  Christ  they  both  ban 

He  paid  to  jastice  all  her 
And  now  he  fllla  the  m* 
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"  They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  oi 
I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 

But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  win 

**  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulden 
My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delig! 

My  yoke  is  easy  to  the  neck ; 
My  grace  shall  make  the  burden 

Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

With  faith  and  hope  and  hnmbl 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 

To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  w 

-  SONG  236.      L.  M. 

Wand'rbb  from  God,  return,  retui 
And  seek  an  injur'd  Father's  fa< 


^^^^'Ihe  peace  ^^^^ 


J  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

Joon  the  days  of  life  shall  end  ; 
*iO,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 
Up  to  my  eternal  home ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come.'' 


SONG  239.       8'8,  7%  and  4'i. 

Sinkers,  will  you  scorn  the  message 
Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 

Ev'ry  sentence,  0  how  tender. 
Ev'ry  line  is  full  of  love ; 

Listen  to  it ; 
Ev'ry  line  is  full  of  love. 

Sear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 
News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim : 

"  Pardon  to  e&ch  rebel  sinner  •, 
Free  forgirenesa  in  his  name*.** 
O  how  gracious  I 

^Free  forgiyeneaa  in  hia  nam©.** 


Offered  to  you  uy  w.w 

Can  you  slight  it  ? 
Offer'd  to  you  by  the  Lord  f 

0  ye  angels,  hoy'ring  round  us. 
Waiting  spirits,  speed  vour  way 

Haste  ye  to  the  court  of  heav'n ; 
Tidings  bear  without  delay : 

"Rebel  sinners 
Glad  the  message  will  obey. 


SONG  240.     rs. 

Weeping  sinners,  dry  your  tears ; 
Jesus  on  the  throne  appears ; 
Mercy  comes  with  balmy  wiD|^ 
*  •-  "nivoiion  Bine 


\j  unng  ine  nations  near, 

That  they  may  sin p;  thy  praise  ; 

Thy  word  let  all  the  heathen  hoar, 
And  learn  thy  holy  ways. 

Send  forth  thy  glorious  pow'r  ; 

All  nations  then  shall  see, 
And  earth  present  her  grateful  store, 

In  converts  bom  to  thee. 


SONG  242.       S.  M. 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 

Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  grace  reveal. 

How  charming  is  their  voice  I 

How  Bweet  their  tidings  are  \ 

"Zioo,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 

-fcfe  reigns  and  triumphs  heiQ," 


And  sougnc,  uut  ucw*  xs/«. 

How  blessed  are  our  eyes 
That  see  the  heavenly  light! 

Prophets  and  priests  desir'd  it  loni^ 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

You  watchmen,  join  your  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem,  break  forth  in  songs ; 
Ye  deserts,  learn  the  joy. 

0  Lord,  make  bare  thy  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  t 

Let  ev'ry  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  Qod. 

Glory  to  God  on  high  I 

And  peace  o'er  all  the  earth  I 
Good-will  to  men — to  angels  jcj 


I 


/ 


SONG  244.       S.  M. 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 
Stand  np  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God 

With  neart,  and  soul,  and  Yoice. 

0  for  the  living  flame, 
From  his  own  altar  brought, 

To  toooh  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire. 
And  raise  to  heaven  our  thought. 

God  is  our  strength  and  song, 

And  hia  saivation  ours ; 
^Aen  be  hie  love  in  Christ  pTod^VDOi^ 
With  adl  oar  ransomed  ]^Yj^ift. 


■nUTnAL  BONO 


SONG  246.    s, 

Y«  seryants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait; 

With  ioy  obey  his  heavenly 
And  watch  before  his  gi 

Let  all  your  lamps  be  bri^ 
And  trim  the  golden  flai 

Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  hii 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

Watch  I  'tis  the  Lord's  com: 
And  while  wo  speak  he's 
-  Mark  the  first  signal  of  his 
And  ready  all  appear. 

0  happy  servant  he, 
In  such  a  posture  found 

He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapt 
And  be  with  honor  crowi 


SONG  247.      8'8,  r 

Light  of  them  that  sit  in  d 

Rise  and  shine,  thy  bless 

Light  to  lighten  all  the  Get 

Kise  with  healing  on  tby 

To  thy  brightneaa 

Lei  aH  kingB  and  natioi 


Uome,  ana,  ^010**.,.^.     ^ 
Serve  the  living  God  alone  I 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

Thou  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 
Speak  the  word :  at  thy  command 

Let  thy  truth  and  faithful  heralds 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land : 

Lord,  be  with  them 
Always  to  the  end  of  time. 


SONG  248.       L.  M. 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake  1  awake  I 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake, 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 

—  -^rnnflrht  bj  tfiee. 


ghty  God,  thy  grace  proolaiin 
iYty  land,  of  ev'ry  name  ! 
i  adverse  powers  before  iliec  full, 
ind  crown  Uie  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 


SONG  249.     p.  M. 

With  songs  of  grateful  praise 

Surround  Jehovah's  seat; 
The  goodness  of  his  ways 
Through  all  the  earth  repeat; 
His  mercy  rose 
Ere  time  was  known, 
And  from  his  throne 
Eternal  flows. 


ii.IlU    pt»Ut    bUdA    \ju.  «,A>-£^» , 

Arabia,  raise 
The  songs  divine; 
And  Afric,  join 

T'  exalt  his  praise. 

Let  India's  fertile  shore 

Its  gifts  and  honors  bring, 
To  hail,  the  Saviour's  power. 
To  crown  Immanuel,  King; 
Kemotest  lands 
The  homage  pay, 
Till  all  obey 

His  high  commands. 

SONG  250.       5'8  and  ft's. 

You  servants  of  Gtod,  ^ 

Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 


0,1X^*1.  B0SO9. 


ST 

*  peat  «°?E«^'°^& 

Let  •»  ^!^ot  the  Son; 


"While  ueiiun^o  . 

And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 

When  shall  th'  untutorM  Indian  tribes 

A  dark,  bewildered  race, 
Sit  down  at  our  Immanuers  feet, 

And  learn  and  feel  his  grace  ? 

Are  not  all  kingdoms,  tribes,  and  tonguei 
Under  th'  expanse  of  heay'D, 

To  the  dominion  of  thy  Son 
Without  exception  giv'n  ? 

From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

Then  be  his  name  adored  I 
Europe,  with  all  thy  millions,  shout 

Ilosannas  to  the  Lord  I 

Asia  and  Africa,  resound 
From  shore  to  shore,  his  fame ; 


/nonnttt  SONGS.        SU- 

ir  wliom  you  serve"  - 
idfiil  ifcrength  bestow ; 
;  on  his  promis'd  aid, 
OFed  ooQiftge  go. 

I  ahftll  sink  to  plains, 
1  in  Tftin  oppose ; 
is  God's,  and  must  prevail 
of  all  his  foes. 

.  a  Sayiour's  fame, 
^is  matchless  grace, 
It  guilty  and  deprav'd 
n*s  ntim'rons  race. 

Ifrn  in  his  namo  • 

I  diyine  bucg^ss  ; 

it  he  who  aonda  you  forth 

IT  endeavors  blea*, 

I 

^NQ  253,       L.  M. 


And  olouoB  u&  *M» 

There,  'neath  the  fig-tree  and  the  ^na, 
Shall  Jadah'f  daaghteit  peaoaftd  vm^ 
And  graj-bair'dmlMn  am  ftolfaiit 
On  aaored  OalT'rj'f  Iwiiiy  1 


Those  tnneftd  harps  thai  hong  so  hmjg 
Upon  the  weeping  wilhm^  i ' 

Shall  swell  again  did  Son's  mmi^ 
Within  thy  gates-JoraHisHu 


soxa  254.    uii. 

DAuaanB  of  Zioii»  awake  froai  At  si 

Awak6»  finrthyfoat  disIleran«ttMn^ 
Bright  o'er  the  hillf  ^  "^     .       .      - 


riv 


AriB6,  for  the  nlf^t  of  tbj  iOffOW  b  ete 
^thyfoei|,baltheam^ 
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SONG  255.       rs  and  0 
Fbox  Ghreenland's  icy  moantaini 

From  India's  coriu  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle — 
And  ev'ry  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn  ; 
The  heathen,  in  their  blindness. 

Bow  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighte 


SONG  256.    8\"t!'". 

^        \a  man  of  he»Wii» 
Xlaar  too  tyov?.  r .  •-  _:•&»— 


Bear 
Best 


Broadly  ??«*??  ,'toJSX»oe  flow } 
India  >n«'"^^d  lOT«  »  «^ 
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SONG  257.      0.  M. 

^n,  let  U8  join  with  one  acoord 
In  hymns  around  the  throne ; 

This  is  the  day  our  risen  Lord 
Hath  made  and  call'd  his  own. 

This  is  the  day  which  God  has  blessed, 

The  brightest  of  the  sev'n, 
Type  of  the  everlasting  rest 

The  saiiita  enjoy  in  hoaF'n,  ■ 

Then  let  ns  in  his  name  sing  on, 
And  hasten  on  that  day, 

■  Rodf^etner  shall  come  down, 
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SONG  260.      0.  M. 

^ow  may  the  Gk>d  of  peace  and  Iove» 
Who,  from  th'  impns'niDg  grave, 

Restor'd  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep. 
Omnipotent  to  save — 

Through  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood 

Which  he  on  Calv'ry  spilt, 
To  make  th'  eternal  cov'nant  sore, 

On  which  oar  hopes  are  built, — 

Perfect  our  souls  in  ey'ry  grace 

T'  accomplish  all  his  will. 
And  all  that's  pleasing  in  his  sight 

Inspire  us  to  fulfil. 

;  Meeei all's  aak^, 
lay ; 


Your  lips  forget  to  move. 

Ye  youDg,  before  his  throne 
Come,  bow ;  your  voices  raise ; 

Let  not  your  hearts  his  praise  disown 
Who  gives  the  pow'r  to  praise. 

Thou,  whose  benignant  eye 
In  mercy  looks  on  all, — 

Who  see'st  the  tear  of  misery, 
And  hear'st  the  mourner's  call— 

Up  to  thy  dwelling-place 
Bear  our  frail  spirits  on, 

Till  thev  outstrip  time's  tardy  paoe, 
And  heav'n  on  earth  be  won. 

SONG  262.       C.  M. 


■I^'Vm  Mn^  liofr  fkmt  H  iowsl 
iow  IftDcirid  oar  desire ! 
jw  dili'  ftae  meted  fwadon  dows 
lill  tlum  tiw  iMut  intpire  r 

let!  SftTioiir,  let  thy  glory  Bhine, 
And  fill  thy  dweUina  here, 
mn  life,  Ukd'hofwe,  nna-joy  difine, 
▲  heaT'n  on  earth  appear. 


BONO  263.    ri. 

LoSDk  we  eome  befbre  thee^iow ; 
▲t  thy  ftet  we  hnmbly  bow : 
O  Ad  not  oar  Boit  dieoain ; 
Shall  we  wmik  thee.  Lord,  in  tidnf 


SONG  264.      0.  M. 

Again  our  earthly  cares  we  leave. 
And  to  thy  courts  repair ; 

Again,  with  joyful  feet,  we  come 
To  meet  our  Saviour  here. 

Within  theaa  walls  let  holv  peace. 
And  love,  and  concord  dwell ; 

Here  give  the  troubled  conscience 
The  wounded  spirit  beaL 

The  feeling  heart,  the  meltiDg  eye. 
The  humble  mind,  bestow ; 

And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 


JSiVAL  iOKOf. 


til 


Uiy  luHiie,  O  Lord  oar  God, 
/eaej  now  appear; 
this  a  place  of  thine  abode^ 
jd  alied  thj  bleeaings  here. 

Aen  we  tiiy  merey-eeak  8iinoond» 
ThT  8pirifc»  Lord,  impart; 
And  let  thy  gospel's  jojfiil  sound 
With  power  reaoh  erry  hear! 

Here  let  the  blind  their  sight  obtain; 

Here  giye  the  mourners  rest ; 
Lai  Jeani  lune  triumphant  reigo, 

Bnthron'd  in  ev'ry  breast. 

H«Te  let  iha  voice  of  Bucred  J 


AdornM  with  wouc*.. 

And  walls    of   streDgth    euiDrtov^ 
round ; 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  jojful  sound. 

Here  David's  greater  Son 

Has  fix'd  his  royal  throne; 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  here; 

He  bids  the  saints  be  glad; 

He  makes  the  sinner  sad, 
And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear* 

May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 
To  bless  the  soul  of  evory  guest ; 
The  man  who  seeks  thy  peaoe, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

-'*  Messings  on  him  rest 


/ 


n  BDau  sne  teei  a  secona  tnroc, 
jxd  bring  forth  all  his  brethren  too. 

rhe  life  which  wrought  in  Christ  our  head 
Secares  our  rising  from  the  dead : 
This  faith  does  all  our  fears  control, 
This  gives  a  Sabbath  to  the  soul. 

Oar  risen  Lord  all  things  obey. 
E'en  death^iand  hell  must  own  his  sway: 
While  saints  with  one  accord  proclaim 
The  glory  of  his  endless  fame. 


^onifns  Sonus* 

SONG  268.      C.  M. 

Lord  of  my  life,  0  may  thy  praise 

Emploj  mj  noblest  pow  ra, 
Whose  goodnesB  Jengthens  out  m^  ^'^"5%> 
And  Ella  the  circling  hours. 


0  let  the  same  almighty  care 
My  waking  hours  attend ; 

From  ev'ry  danger,  ev'rv  snare, 
My  heedless  steps  derond. 

Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll. 
And  guide  my  future  days ; 

And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  pnuse. 


SONG  269.     C.  M. 

With  thee,  great  God,  the  stores  of  li] 
And  stores  of  darkness  lie ; 

Thou  form'st  the  sable  robe  of  nighty 
And  spread'st  it  round  the  sky. 
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my  soul,  the  riBing  day         . 
jy  waking  eyes ; 
my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
who  rules  the  skies. 

>  night  his  name  repeats ; 
renews  the  sound, 
de  heavens  on  wliich  he  sits, 
.  the  seasons  round. 

ly  wretched  souls  have  fled 
the  last  setting  sun  I 
thou  length'nest  out  my  thread, 
et  my  moments  run. 

>d,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 
I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Sill  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
ring  a  peaceful  night. 

SONG  271.      L.  M. 

he  morning,  at  thy  voice 
lieerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
I  a  eiant  doth  rejoice 
1  hu  journey  through  the  skies. 

be  eon  may  I  fulfil 

pointed  duties  of  the  d^|  \ 

,dy  mind  and  active  V\\\ 

OD,  and  keep  m^  heaVixV^  f(VS« 


1 
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Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 
Enlight'ninfT  our  beclouded  eyes; 

Thy  threat'nings  just,  thy  promise  sure ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

Give  me  thy  counsels  for  my  guide. 

And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss ;  | 

All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 
Are  faint  and  cold  compared  with  this. 

SONG  272.       L.  M. 

Mr  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  I 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 

And  morning  mercies  from  above  1 

Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  nighty  ^ 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours; 

Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
}    Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

SONG  273.       CM. 

Again,  from  calm  and  sweet  repose^ 

I  rise  to  bail  t\ie  d"awTk\ 
Again  my  wak\ti|^  ^^^^  ^^^^w^^ 

To  view  the  amWVxx^^w^ 


BPIRITUAL  S0N08. 

Great  Gtod  of  love,  thy  praise  I'll 
For  thou  hast  safely  kept 

My  soul  beneath  thy  guardian  wi 
And  wat<5h'd  me  while  I  slept. 

Glory  to  thee,  eternal  Lord  ; 

0  teach  my  heart  to  pray, 
And  thy  blest  Spirit's  help  afford 

To  guide  me  through  the  day. 

Let  ev'ry  thought  and  word  aocoi 
With  thy  most  holy  will ; 

Each  deed  the  precepts  of  thy  wo 
With  pious  aim  fulfil. 

From  danger,  sin,  and  ev'ry  ill, 
My  constant  Guardian  prove ; 

0  sanctify  my  heart,  and  fill 
With  thoughts  of  holy  love^ 


SONG  274.       7'8. 

Thou  that  dost  my  life  prolong, 
Kindly  aid  my  morning  song : 
Thankful  from  my  couch  arise. 
To  the  God  that  rules  the  skies. 

Thou  did'st  hear  my  ev'nin^  ory  j 
Thy  preserving  hand  was  mgbi*. 
Peaceful  Blambera  thoa  bast  ciViQ 
Grmteful  to  mj  weazy  head. 


Sins  and  snares  beset  n 

Gently,  with  the  dawni 
On  my  soul  thy  beams 
Sweeter  than  the  smilii 
Let  thy  cheering  light  i 

SONG  275. 

God  of  my  life,  my  moi 
To  thee  I  cheerfiil  rai 

Thine  acts  of  love  His  g 
And  pleasant  'tis  to  p 

Preserv'd  byi;hy  almigl 

I  passM  the  shades  of 

Serene,  and  safe,  from  a 
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0  let  the  same  almiehty  care 
Through  all  this  day  atten 

From  ev'ry  danger,  ev'ry  sna 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

Smile  on  my  minutes  as  thej 
And  guide  my  future  days 

And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my 
With  gratitude  and  praise 


SONG  276.       S. 

Serene  I  laid  me  down, 
Beneath  his  guardian  care 

I  slept — and  I  awoke,  and  foi 
My  kind  Preserver  near. 

Thus  does  thine  arm  support 
This  weak,  defenceless  frai 


►Vt 


1\»« 


t^^'^-SaWv^" 


o'^^^'r^^'^:?^-^^^ 


,^r-^^- 


o"^;;e»* 


*il8. 


^. 


/ 


0. 


Go* 


lo 
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At  morn,  at  noon,  at  nio;ht,  I'l; 
I  ^^e  pleasing  work  pirrsue, 

iinff  .  -^°a  tliee  alone  will  praise,  to  - 

^  All  praise  is  ever  due. 


SONG  279,     s.  M 

"^^^  ™oraing  light  returns, 
The  sun  begins  to  shine  ; 

Wow  let  our  souls  in  haste  arise 
To  run  the  race  divine. 

W'epraise  the  Father's  love, 

^h^J"  kindness  bo  out  ^ot 
-"^Pieasure  our  delight. 


r\f\ 


.-'t 


.-*  ever, 
^ao  toe  guard  and  giver  ; 
iOU  dost  guard  thy  children  sleeping, 
Jyer  safb  while  in  thy  keeping. 
We  have  seen  thy  wondrous  might 
Throagh  the  shadows  of  the  nieht ; 
Thoa  who  slamb'rest  not,  nor  sleepest, 
JBleesM  are  t))ey  thou  kindly  keepost. 
Ood  of  ev'ning'B  yellow  ray, 
Ood  of  yonder  dawning  day, 
That  rises  from  the  distant  sea, 
Like  breathings  of  eternity — 
Thine  the  flaming  orbs  of  li^ht ; 
Thine  the  darkness  of  the  night ; 
'hine  are  all  the  gems  of  even-^ 
od  of  angels,  God  of  heayen. 
ion  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
rell  for  ever  in  my  ho»'^  - 


B."*- 


the  <irsi  te^«s  dt*^  ^'^• 


^N/aom  rest, 
^^ouiii  of  thy  love.  ^' 

SONG  284.       L.  M. 

Glory  to  thee,  mj  Qod,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  0  keep'  me,  King  of  kings, 
Under  thy  own  almighty  wings. 

Forgave  me.  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ills  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ore  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

Teaoh  me  to  live  that  I  may  dread 
The  mve  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teaoh  me  to  die  that  so  I  may 
Triumphant  rise  at  the  last  day. 


W  itli  Sietjp  - 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  1 1^,^. 
And  wake  to  praise  thy  holy  naiii«. 

.     SONG  286.       0.  M. 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts 

Let  flames  of  love  arise ; 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 

Our  ev'ning  sacrifice. 

Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 
Have  made  up  all  this  day ; 

Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  swift  and  free  than  they. 

New  time,  new  favor,  and  new  joyst 

Do  a  new  song  require; 
Till  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  would^ 

Accept  our  heart's  desire. 


^  are  tiiay 

la  lira  alarm'd, 
h  dismay'd. 


88.     0.  M. 

ove  and  pow*r, 
86  resound, 
y  |>a88ing  hoar 
aness  crown'd. 

ay,  tby  tender  care 
its  supplied, 
ev'ry  Daneful  snare 
«  to  guide. 


inougn  aescrucuv.- 

Though  the  arrows  past  uo  ^^ . 
Angel  guards  from  thee  surround  us; 

We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee ; 

Chou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  thy  people  bo. 

SONG  290.       L.  M. 

Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on ; 

Thus  far  his  pow'r  prolongs  my  days ; 
And  ev'ry  evening  shall  make  known 

Some  fresh  memorials  of  his  grace. 

I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

'  -"^  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
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08  the  light  of  day 
/  ever  pass  away; 
.rom  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
OB,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

SONG  292.      C.  M. 

Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  md  when  I  pray ; 

I  am  for  ever  thine: 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 

Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head. 
From  cares  and  business  free, 

^Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

I  pay  this  ev'ning  sacrifice; 

And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Great  God,  my  faith,  my  hope  relies 

Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

Thus  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peace, 
ril  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep  ; 


I 


SONG  293.       C.  M. 

Death  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid. 

If  God  be  with  us  there ; 
We  may  walk  through  its  darkest  shade. 

And  ueyer  yield  to  fear. 

I  could  renounce  my  all  below, 

If  my  Redeemer  bid ; 
And  run,  if  I  were  oalPd  to  go, 

And  die,  as  Moses  did. 

Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisgah's  top, 

And  view  the  promised  land, 
My  flesh  itself  would  long  tQ.drop, 

And  welcome  the  command. 

Clasp'd  in  my  heavenly  Father's  arms 
T  would  forget  my  breath, 

-  life  among  the  obarmB 


MV$  ^Mgels  tay, 

m  «M  quite  ? — 
Irate  my  si^t, 
,  draws  my  breath  ?^ 
lan  this  be  death  ? 


it  disappears ; 
f  eyes ;  my  ears 
lio  rin  e : 
ngsl  I  meant  1 
I  toy  victory? 
hy  sting  ?" 


Iflyl 


That  they  v>.,w  >.. 
Shall  Uve  in  heav'ii  or  heii. 


SONG  296.       C.  M. 

Heay'n  has  confirmed  the  dread  deoret 
That  Adam's  race  must  die : 

One  gen'ral  ruin  sweeps  them  down. 
And  low  in  dust  they  lie. 

Ye  living  men,  the  tomb  survey 
Where  you  must  shortly  dwell ; 

Hark  1  how  the  awful  summons  sounds, 
In  ev'ry  fun'ral  knell  1 

Once  yon  must  die,  and  once  for  all ; 

The  solemn  purport  weigh ; 
^-^  Vnow  that  heav'n  or  hell  depends 
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JNG  297.       8'8  and  4'g. 

is  a  calm  for  those  that  woop, 
est  for  weary  pilgrims  found : 
/  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  ground. 

aTic  storm  that  sweeps  the  wintry  sky 

No  more  disturbs  their  sweet  repose. 
Than  summer  ev'ning'b  latest  sigh, 
That  shuts  the  rose. 

Then,  traVler  in  the  vale  of  tears, 

To  realms  of  everlasting  light, 
Through  times  dark  wilderness  of  years 
Pursue  thy  flight. 

Thy  soul,  renewM  by  grace  divine, 

In  God' a  own  image,  fretsd  from  day* 
In  heav^n^a  etertial  sphore  shall  shine. 


And  left  a  long  perlu«Aa^,. 

The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  blest. 

And  soften'd  ev'ry  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dj^ing  members  rest^ 

But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 
And  show'd  our  feet  the  way ; 

Up  to  the  Lord  our  souls  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  soand. 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise : 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ^und ; 

Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 


°Ava  299.      G.  M. 
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i  Tain  world  engage  no  more : 
)ld  the  opening  tomb: 
us  seize  the  present  hour : 
jorrow  death  may  come. 

J  us  fly — to  Jesus  fly, 
/iThose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
aen  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

Great  God,  thjr  sovereign  grace  impart, 
With  cleansing,  healing  pow'r ; 

This  only  can  prepare  the  heart 
For  death's  approaching  hour. 


SONG  300,       S.  H.  M, 


Uome  of  the  good  aiouo , 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

Thus  star  by  star  declines, 

Till  all  are  pass'd  away : 
As  morning  high  and  higher  sbinet, 

To  pure  and  perfect  day : 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night, 
But  hide  themselves  in  hoay'n's  own  I 


SONG  301.      C.  M. 

D£AR  as  thou  wert,  and  iustly  dea 

We  will  not  weep  for  thee : 
One  thought  shall  check  the  siartin 
'^»-«*  fhou  art  free. 


WKMJTWkli 


ni 


mg  sinrit  geiiUy^  flad, 
d'a  bj  grace  divine ; 
Mj  sooh  graoe  on  os  be  ihed, 
JLoa  make  our  end  like  thine. 

SONG  302.      L.  M. 

How  bleit  the  lighteoos  when  he  diet  I 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest! 

How  mildly  beams  the  closinff  eyes  I 
How  gently  heayes  th'  expiring  breast  I 

So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 

&  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  tn^lm  vvlileli  life  nor  Jeath  destroys; 
Ami  tiLiggbt  dii^iurbs  that  T>&Roe  T3rofOQtid 


That  mocks  the  gazer  b  oj>,. 

The  mighty  flood,  that  rolls  along 

Its  torrents  to  the  main, 
Can  ne'er  recall  its  waters  lost 

From  that  abyss  again. 

So  days,  and  years,  and  ages  past, 

Descending  down  to  night, 
Can  henceforth  never  more  return 

Back  to  the  gates  of  light. 

0  may  the  grave  become  to  me 

The  bed  of  peaceful  rest. 
Whence  I  shall  gladly  rise  at  length 

And  mingle  with  the  blest  I 
Cheer'd  by  this  hope,  with  patient  mind 

I'll  wait  Ileav'n's  high  decree, 
Till  the  appointed  period  come, 
"^-  "V»nll  set  me  free. 
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)  enoompass'd  round  with  God^ 
e  Holy  and  the  Just, 
^d  witn  omnipotence  to  save, 
f  crash  me  to  the  dust 

how  tremendous  is  the  thought  I 
Deep  mav  it  be  impress'd, 
nd  may  thy  Spirit  firmly  grave 
Thia  truth  within  my  breast  I 

Bjnrt  with  thee,  my  fearless  soul 
The  gloomy  vale  shall  tread ; 
Dd  thou  wilt  bind  tb'  immortal  ort 
Of  glory  on  my  head.  s 


SONG  305,     C.  M. 

HI  glance  of  thine,  eternal  Lord, 
Pierces  all  nature  through ; 
or  heav'n,  nor  earth,  nor  hell  affo 
A  shelter  from  thy  view  I 

ho  mighty  whole,  each  smaller  pa 
At  once  before  thee  lies ; 
pd  ev^ry  tijoutrht  of  ev^rj  heiirt 
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Since,  therefore,  I  can  hardly  bear 

What  in  myself  I  see, 
Uow  vile,  how  black  must  I  appear, 

Most  holy  God,  to  thee  I 

But  since  my  Saviour  stands  between, 
In  garments  dyed  in  blood, 

'Tis  he,  instead  of  me,  is  seen 
When  I  approach  "to  Gbd. 

Thus,  though  a  sinner,  I  am  safe; 

He  pleads  before  the  throne 
Uis  life  and  death  in  my  behalf, 

And  oalls  my  sins  his  ovw. 

V/hat  wondrous  love— what  mysteried 
In  this  appointment  shine  I 

My  breaches  of  the  law  are  his 
And  his  obedience  mine. 


SONG  306,        8'8,  7%  and  4'8. 

Lo !  he  comes  with  clouds  descending, 

Once  for  favor'd  sinners  slain. 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attendiiigi 
Swell  the  triump\i  oi  \i\%  \K«ai\ 

flallelujabl 
Jesus  now  shall  ^^ex  xA^\ 


/Ty  isiana,  sea,  ana  mouniain, 
Heav'n  and  earth  shall  llee  away ; 
All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded, 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day, 

Come  to  judgment! 
Come  to  judgment!  come  away! 
Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

See  in  solemn  pomp  appear ! 
All  his  saints  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air, 

Hallelujah ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear  I 
Lord,  thy  bride  says  by  thy  Spirit, 

Hasten  thou  the  general  doom  ! 
Promised  glory  to  inherit, 

Take  thy  weary  pilgrims  home  I 

All  creation 
Travails,  groans,  and  bids  thee  come. 
Yes-  -Amen  1     Let  all  adore  thee, 

High  on  thy  exalted  throne ; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
CJaim  the  kingdoms  for  tby  ONvti, 
O!  come  quickly  I 
Hallelujab,  come,  Lord,  cornel 
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SONG  307.       8's,  7's,  and  4'ifc 

Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  1 
Hark  the  tram  pet's  awful  soond. 

Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders. 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round ; 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  1 

See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 

Cloth'd  in  majesty  divine  I 
You  who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,  **  This  Lord  is  mine 
Gracious  Saviour, 

Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine  I 


At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 


Bl^ttBttmijIJS^'JtSS' 


1 
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For  this  stupendous  love  of  Heav'D, 
What  grateful  honors  shall  we  show  \ 

Where  much  transgression  is  forgiv'ii 
Let  love  in  equal  ardors  glow. 

By  this  inspirM,  let  all  our  days 
With  gospel  holiness  be  crown'd ; 

Let  truth  and  goodness,  prayer  and  praiw 
In  all  abide,  in  all  abound. 

SONG  309.       C.  M. 

BfiHOLB  th'  amazing  gift  of  love 

Tlie  Father  has  bestow'd 
On  us,  the  sons  of  sinful  men, 

To  call  us  sons  of  God. 

Concealed  as  yet  his  honor  lies. 
By  this  dark  world  ud  known — 


hnst  himself  is  pare. 

SONG  310.      P.  M. 

ipj  are  they  who  their  Saviour  ohej, 

AV«  laid  up  their  treaBures  above ! 

sannot  ezpreM  the  sweet  comfort  and 

laoe 

onl  in  the  Savionr's  love ! 

ifort  ia  mine,  since  the  favor  divine 
I  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb : 
I  truth  Ibeliev'd  what  a  joy  I've  received, 
a  hearen  in  Jesus'  blest  name ! 

ar'n  below  my  Redeemer  to  know, 
16  angels  can  do  nothing  more 
lUl  at  his  feet,  and  the  story  repeat, 
M  lover  of  sinners  adore  I 

the  dav  lone  is  mv  lov  and  my  sonir : 


Who  has  died  me  from  siu  ^  . 
Whether  many  or  few,  all  my  years  are  bia  u«.. , 
They  shall  all  be  devoted  to  him. 

What  a  mercy  is  this  I  what  a  hearen  of  bliss  I 

How  unspeakably  happy  am  I ! 
Gathered  into  the  fold,  with  believers  enroll'd" 

With  believers  to  live  and  to  die  I 


SONG  311.       C.  M. 

How  happy  is  the  Christian's  state  1 
His  sins  are  all  forgiy'n; 

A  cheering  ray  confirms  the  graoey 
And  lifts  his  hopes  to  heairn. 

Though  in  the  ragged  path  of  life 
He  heaves  the  pensive  sigh ; 
-^''xr  in  his  God,  he  finds 


ewaUtbatsee 

idupmheavn. 
rf  btoten  heart, 

dWinely  flo^s, 
M  their  vfoes. 
,,,hothirstfor  grace, 


And  meditates  by  night. 

Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair, 

Shall  his  profession  shine ; 
While  fruits  of  holiness  appear 

Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust: 
What  vain  designs  they  form  1 

Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust, 
Or  chaff  before  the  storm. 

Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 

Among  the  sons  of  grace, 
When  Christ  the  Judge  at  his  right  haiu 

Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

His  eyes  behold  the  path  they  tread 
His  heart  approves  it  well; 
'—1  ^oxrn  of  sinners  lead 


iPmiruAL  soNOs.         38S 

A  are  of  a  royal  line, 
lildren  of  a  King; 
if  immortal  crowns  divine, 
i,  lo  I  for  joy  they  sing. 

J  do  they,  then,  appear  so  mean, 
And  why  so  much  despis'd  ? — 
icaase  of  their  rich  robes  unseen 
The  world  is  not  apprized. 

/ut  some  of  them  seem  poor,  distressM, 
And  lacking  daily  bread — 
Ah  I  they're  of  boundless  wealth  possess'd, 
With  hidden  manna  fed  ! 

But  why  keep  they  the  narrow  road,  . 

That  rugged  thorny  maze  ? 
Why,  that's  the  way  their  leader  trod ; 

They  love  and  keep  his  ways. 


And  saints  and  an^^.^^  ^ 
Through  all  eternity. 


SONG  315.       S.  M. 

Israel  the  desert  trod, 

Sustained  by  pow'r  divine, 
While  wondrous  mercy  mark'd  the  road 

With  many  a  mystic  sign. 

When  Moses  gave  the  stroke, 

From  Horeb's  flinty  side 
Issued  a  river,  and  the  rock 

The  Hebrew's  thirst  supplied 

But  0 !  what  nobler  themes 
Does  gospel  grace  afford  1 

^^i,T»rv  spring  superior  stream*— 


aHHITUAL  mNQB. 


385 


tSONG  316,       llY 

/i  DO  Duaa  i^mcog  m&Q  nor  ajigelA  «Q 

brighti 

the  nftioe  Jeaui^  the  Father* a  delight ; 
7 J  of  hia<;hUdrenj  they  a\ita.k  of  LhiiDaimii^ 
jWeetly  ite  ptaises  m  Eoogs  they  prqdAUDp 

JI  ChriatiflD  church Qs  this  nitnie  te  ador'd, 
J  their  jsliitild  and  gloryt  with  cheerful  accatti  j 
ind  tfierc  'tis  deeliir'd  tho  help  of  dktr{?9B'd| 
The  hope  of  the  hopdesB^  aud  ease  of  QppreiiB^d^ 

The  ehureh  of  the  firBt-horn,  with  nti|;ela  of  light, 
Sb&Ll  i^undfofth  iti  praises  with  en cUeSBdelijif hi; 
But  fully  unfolded  it  eau  be  by  nou^r 
Sftve  Je^uB  ajpQQDff  thenij  the  Fathst'd  ow^  @oii,k 


8S6         spntiruAL  soiros. 

All  o'er  these  wide,  extended  pkunfl. 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God,  the  San,  for  ever  reigns, 

And  scatters  night  away. 

No  chilling  winds  nor  pois'nous  breati 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  fear'd  no  more. 

When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  plaeo, 

And  be  for  ever  blest  1 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face. 

And  in  his  bosom  rest  1 

Fiird  with  delight,  my  raptur'd  soul 
'  Would  here  no  longer  stay  ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  ro! 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 


^g  ne'er  »baU  be. 
,tbe  Truth,  the  Life; 

feoTa^d  guide. 
^Jsather-eface. 

«g319.    cm 

rom  l"""??"!'.!**,  that  flood 


Uk  flKnrat. 


•ball  reign ; 
while  he  Burrives, 
TomiBe  vain : 
nds  secure, 
dless  years  endure 

divinely  bright, 
1  appear, 

shall  shine  in  light, 
ige  bear: 
>' appointed  day — 
ste,  and  come  away ! 


^tt 
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assist  OUT  mighty  joys ; 
xe  all  your  harps  of  gold ; 
/hen  you  raise  your  hislicst  notes 
B  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 


SONG  323.       C.  M. 

'USs'd  be  the  everlasting  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
ie  his  abounding  mercy  prais'd, 

His  migesty  i^or'd. 

When  from  the  dead  he  rais'd  his  Son, 

And  call'd  him  to  the  sky, 
Hfl^gUTe  our  euuU  a  lhx4y  hope 
they  Bbtmld  never  die. 


2 
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SONG  324.     p.  M. 

^HEN  the  King  of  kings  comes, 
rVhen  the  Lord  of  lords  comes; 
We  shall  have  ajoyful  daj, 

When  the  King  of  kings  comes : 
To  see  the  nations  broken  down. 
And  kingdoms  once  of  great  renown. 
And  saints  now  sufifring  wear  the  crown, 

When  the  King  of  kings  comes. 

When  the  trump  of  God  calls, 
When  the  last  of  foes  falls; 
We  shall  have  ajoyful  day, 

When  the  King  of  kings  comeB : 
To  see  the  saints  rais'd  from  the  dead 
And  all  together  gathered. 
And  made  like  to  their  glorious  Head, 

When  the  King  of  kings  oomoL 

i  distress  comes^ 


mnsnuik'L  bongs. 

ihe  wmt  of  Qod  well  known, 
otkm  to  their  Father  shown, 
/eiiu  all  his  brethren  own, 
When  the  King  of  kings  comei. 

n  the  Lord  of  heav'n  comes, 
n  the  hoet  of  heaven  comes ; 
ihall  haye  a  joyful  daj. 
When  tiie  King  of  kings  comes 
ee  the  righteous  cause  prevail, 
all  debates  decided  well, 
all  mouths  stopp'd  which  lids  do 
When  the  King  of  kings  comes 

in  our  Lord  in  clouds  comes, 
in  he  with  great  power  comes ; 
ihall  have  a  joyful  day. 
When  the  King  of  kings  comes 
ee  all  things  by  him  restored, 
Gk)d  himself  alone  adored 
dl  the  saints  with  one  accord. 
When  the  King  of  kings  comes 


±01  U  uv*-,   - 

Shout  victory  now,  ana  ua^^  — . 
And  bow  before  the  great  I  AM. 

While  everlasting  ages  roll, 
Eternal  love  shall  feast  their  soul. 
And  scenes  of  bliss  for  ever  new 
Rise  in  succession  to  their  view. 

Here  Mary  and  Manasseh  view, 
The  dying  thief,  and  Abrah'm  too ; 
With  equal  love  their  spirits  flame, 
The  same  their  joy,  their  song  the  sam 

0  sweet  employ  to  sing  and  traoe 
Th'  amazing  heights  and  depths  of  graei 
And  spend,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
A  blissful,  vast  eternity  1 


— «.♦• 
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.ONG  326.       C.  M. 

at  a  glorious  sight  appears 
MT  admiring  eyes  I 
jrmer  seas  have  pass'd  away, 
je  former  earth  and  skies. 

om  heav'n  the  New  Jerusalem  comes, 
All  worthy  of  its  Lord ; 
See  all  things  now  at  last  renew'd, 
And  Paradise  restored. 

Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 
i  And  the  bright  armies  sing ; 

Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  defending  Kingt 

The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  his  blest  abode; 
He  dwella  with  mea ;  hie  people  they, 

And  he  his  people's  God. 

His  gracious  hand  eh  all  wipe  the  tears 

From  eVry  weepitig  eye; 
And  pains,  and  gruaua,  and  griefs,  and 


A 


^'^'PPU^Mff^  he'll  lei4  his  flock, 
J  litiiUL  Btnamfl  appewr ; 
od  the  Loid  from  eiriy  970 
41  iopf  off  tyxj  tf^. 

SONG  328.    ,  L.  M. 

Mt  Ohri«dani  friends  in  bonds  of  lore, 
WhoM  hearts  the  sweet  union  prove ; 
Yonr  friendship's  like  the  strongest  band. 
Yet  we  mjvt  take  the  parting  &nd. 

Yonr  pTPScnee*  ffrrert,  onr  "nnioc  dear, 
Whftt  joys  we  feci  together  Lerel 
And  M  hen  I  aee  thut  wo  muiit  part, 
You  draw  like  curds  otouud  mj  heart. 


8M  8PIBITXJAL  BONOS. 

A  few  more  days,  or  years  at  most. 
And  we  shall  reach  fair  Canaan's  ooasi 
When  in  that  holy,  happy  land, 
AVe'll  take  no  more  the  parting  hand. 

0  blessed  day  I  0  glorious  hope  1 
My  soul  rejoices  at  the  thought. 
When  in  that  holy,  happy  land, 
We'll  take  no  more  the  parting  hand. 


SONG  329.      C.  M. 

Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night 

Unbounded  glories  rise; 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight, 

Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 


Celfiatiftl  land !  could  our  weak  eyci 
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Xe  night  is  known, 
nt  sickly  ray; 
he  sacred  throne 
isting  day. 

330.    c.  M. 

of  pure  delight, 
in  glory  reign : 
udes  the  night, 
3  banish  pain. 

g  spring  abides, 
bh'ring  flow'rs : 
rrow  sea,  divides 
land  from  ours. 

ond  the  swelling  flood 

in  living  green ; 
>ld  Canaan  stood, 

roU.'d  between. 

irtals  start  and  shrink 
narrow  sea ; 
r'ring  on  the  brink, 
launch  away. 

where  Moses  stood, 

B  landscape  o'er, 

tream  nor  de&tVf^  qc\^ 

I  from  the  ohotQ. 


Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

0  how  I  long  for  thee  I 
When  will  my  sorrows  have  an  end? 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see? 

Thy  walls  are  all  of  precious  stones^ 
Mo       "    " 


lost  glorious  to  behold  I 

y  gates  are  richly  set  with  pearl, 

Dhy  streets  are  pav'd  with  gold. 


Thy  gardens  and  thy  pleasant  greons 
My  study  long  have  been; 

Such  sparkling  gems  by  human  sight 
Have  never  yet  been  seen. 

If  heaven  be  thus  glorious,  Lord, 

Why  should  I  stay  from  thence  ? 
What  folly  'tis  that  I  should  dread 
"-  ond  go  from  hence! 
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;  tot  ehrfetfajT  <tMUvm. 

SONG  332,      0.  M, 

tbo  child  whose  tendor  yeare 
jive  iDstrtictlon  well, 
ates  thfl  Bi Doer's  path,  and  fears 
road  that  leads  to  helL 

iaye  as  from  a  thausaod  snarea 
tind  religion  youngs 
will  preserve  our  follVitig  years, 
ma^e  our  virtues  strong, 

»,  Almighty  God,  la  thue 
childhood  we  rt^aign ; 
pteate  us  to  look  baek  and  see 
t  OUT  whole  livei  wora  thine. 


SPntirUAL  BONCM. 

vfajeBty  will  not  despise 
le  day  of  feeble  thines ; 
;eful  the  songs  of  children  risey 
.nd  please  the  King  of  kdngs. 

loyes  to  be  remember'd  thas, 
A.nd  honor'd  for  his  grace ; 
it  of  the  mouth  of  babes  IUlo  qb^ 
His  wisdom  perfects  praise. 

dory  to  God,  and  praise,  and  poVr, 
Honor  and  thanks  be  giT'n  1 

Ohildren  and  cherubim  adore 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 


SONG  334.       S.  IL 

Hail,  gracious,  heay'nly  Prince  1 
To  thee  let  children  fly :   . 

And  on  thy  kindest  providence 
0  may  we  all  rely. 


e  the  young 
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ibrget 

ys  on  earth :     * 
r  cease  our  praise 
er's  birth. 


35.     c.  M. 

day  is  gone, 
.ker's  praise ; 
hour  make  known 
and  grace. 

ini  to  sleep ; 

d  my  heaa ; 

boars  of  darkness  ketp 

»and  my  bed. 

rt  I  close  my  eyes, 
not  remove ; 
let  me  rise, 
love. 


36.      L.  M. 

book  indeed  t 
!iat  lovea  to  Te^\ 
id,  whicY\Vie\k«A  »Vi 
the  way  to  \L«8bV^ 
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It  tells  as  how  the  world  was  made ; 
And  how  good  men  the  Lord  obeyed ; 
Here  his  commands  are  written,  too, 
To  teach  us  what  we  ought  to  do. 

It  bids  us  all  from  sin  to  fly, 
Because  our  souls  can  never  die : 
It  points  to  heav'n,  where  angels  dwell. 
And  warns  us  to  escape  from  hell. 

But,  what  is  more  than  all  beside, 
The  Bible  tells  us  Jesus  died  I 
This  is  its  best,  its  chief  intent, 
To  lead  poor  sinners  to  repent. 

Be  thankful,  children,  that  you  may 
Read  this  good  Bible  ev'ry  day ; 
^is  God's  own  word,  which  he  has  tar 
To  show  your  souls  the  way  to  hearo 
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i  now  he  li  not  hero  l)elow, 
J  on  hia  heavenly  hill, 
im  may  Jittle  cliiSdren  go^ 
And  seek  a  blessing  atilL 

/ell  pkas'd  tbat  little  flock  to  lee, 
The  SaTipur  kindly  amird  ; 

0,  then,  h©  will  ni>t  frown  on  me^ 
Because  I  am  a  chtJd. 

For,  as  HO  man  J  years  ftgo^ 
Poor  babes  hia  pity  drew, 

I'm  Bare  he  will  not  let  me  go 
Without  a  bleaaing  too. 

Tbea,  while  thie  favor  to  implore, 

My  little  bands  are  spread, 
Dothou  thy  sacred  blessings  poar, 
headT 


IM 
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But  those  that  worship  Gk>d,  and  giye 

Their  parents  honor  due, 
Here  on  this  earth  they  long  shall  liye, 
'    And  live  hereafler  too. 

SONG  339.       0.  M.  i 

Children  of  old  hosannas  sang 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name ; 

We  too  vrould  join  our  infant  song, 
To  celebrate  his  fame. 

Chief  priests  and  scribes  were  sore  dia- 
pleas'd 

That  children  thus  should  sing ; 
But  Jesus  own'd  their  early  praise* 

And  we  our  praises  bring. 

We  bless  the  Lord  for  all  his  gifts 
For  life,  and  food,  and  friends : 

We  bleae  Inm  for  the  word  of  LLfe^ 
choiceat  gift  he  senda^ 

ikoow. 


MmtUAli  S0N08. 


Mi'd,  who  to  his  righteous  laws 
t  ttill  obedient  been  I 
vn  with  fervent,  humble  zeal 
hifox  sought  to  winl 

nen  their  utmost  caution  use 
Ann  each  wicked  deed ; 
a  the  path  which  he  directs 
ih  ponstant  care  proceed. 

I  ttrietly  hast  enjoin'd  us,  Lord, 

>  learn  thy  sacred  willl 
( all  our  diligence  employ 
hy  statutes  to  fulfil. 

hen  that  thy  most  holy  will 
iisht  o'er  my  ways  preside, 
d  1  the  course  of  all  my  life 

etioQ  guide. 
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SONG  341.       C.  M. 

IIow  shall  the  youd^  secure  their  (learts, 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  lights 
That  guides  us  all  the  day, 

And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

Thy  precepts  make  us  truly  wise ; 

We  hate  the  sinner's  road; 
We  hate  our  own  vain  thoughts  that  rif 

But  love  thy  law,  0  God. 

Thy  word  is  everlaatmg  truth ; 
page  I 

rottth 
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i  tiiy  wml,  before  ite  powers 
'  7«t  by  Tiee  enslay'd, 
r  Oreator's  glorious  name 
1  ehtiMier  engray'd; — 

ei  the  shades  of  sorrow  cloud 
I  sunshine  of  thy  days, 
wree  and  toils,  in  endless  roun< 
x>mpass  all  thy  ways; — 

et  thy  heart  the  woes  of  age, 
th  Tain  regret,  deplore, 
ladly  muse  on  former  joys, 
It  now  return  no  more. 

wisdom,  early  sought  and  gain 
age  will  give  thee  rest; 
SD,  improve  the  morn  of  life, 
inale  its  evening  blest. 
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By  cool  Siloam's  sbadj  rill 

The  lily  must  decay; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill. 

Mast  shortly  fade  away. 

0  Thou  who  givest  life  and  breath. 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 

To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

SONG  344.      C.  M. 

How  happy  is  the  child  who  heafs 
Instruction's  warning  voice, 

And  who  celestial  Wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice  1 

For  she  has  treasures  greater  &r 

Than  east  or  west  unfold, 
And  her  rewtirds  more  precioUB  are 

Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

She  guides  the  youag  with  inDOoenea 
'eaaore's  path  to  tread  ; 
bcfftowa 


jraxnsAL  bohgb. 
ysQ  845.    rs  and  < 

m  tiiT  Creator/' 
jonth's  fair  spring  is  I 
ij  eares  are  greater, 
oonMB  age's  night ; 
it  the  son  shines  o'er  ti 
Btars  the  darkness  che< 
6  is  all  before  thee, 
«at  Creator  fear. 

iber  thy  Creator/' 

0  resigns  its  trust, 

1  dissolving  nature, 
DBt  returns  to  dust ; 
ith  Gk)d,  who  gave  it, 
irit  shall  appear : 
who  died  to  save  it, 
great  Creator  fear." 
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Thoa  art  gone  to  the  gnre,  and  we  no  longer 

deplore  thee. 
Nor  tread  the  rongh  path  of  the  world  by  thj 

side  : 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold 

thee. 
And  this  is  our  hope  sinoe  the  Sayiour  has  died^ 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  bat  'twere  wrong 

to  deplore  thee, 
When  Christ  was  thy  ransom,  thy  guardian, 

and  guide ; 
He  bought  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  soon  will 

restore  thee. 
Where  death  has  no  power,  since  thy  Saviow 

has  died. 


SONG  347.      S.  M. 
Di»  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 


SE 


SON< 

O  FOB  a  heart 

A  heart  fror 

A  heart  that  a 

So  freely  sb« 

A  heart  resign 

Mj  great  Re 

Where  only  Ch 

Where  Jesus 

O  for  a  lowly,  c 

Confiding,  tn 

Which  neither  J 

^rom  him  ths 

A  heart  in  ev'rx 

And  full  of  lo 

I'erfect  and  righ 

A  copy.  Lord, 

Thy  prefer, ce^  gr 


This  woria  b  •  .. 
This  world  is  not  my  noiu%>. 

To  Jesas  Christ  I  sought  for  rest ; 

He  bade  me  cease  to  roam, 
And  fly  for  refuge  to  his  breast. 

And  he'd  conduot  me  home. 

When  by  affliction  sorely  tried 
I  view  the  open'd  tomb, 

Although  I  dread  death's  chilling 
Yet  still  I  sigh  for  home. 


SONG  350.     C.  M. 

While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Po 
Be  my  vain  wishes  still'd ; 

And  may  this  consecrated  hoar. 
With  better  hopes  be  fillU 

""     '-"o  the  pow'r  of  thought  1 
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joy  that  crowns  my  days, 
/ry  pain  I  bear, 
iart  shall  find  delight  In  praise, 
/  seek  relief  in  pray'r. 

/lifted  eyes,  without  a  tear, 
The  gath'ring  storm  shall  see. 
My  steadfast  heart,  without  a  fear, 
Shall  find  repose  in  thee. 

SONG  351,       L.  M. 
QoD  from  the  dead  has  rnis'd  hin  Son ; 

Death  arid  the  pow'rs  of  hell  are  ipoil'd  j 
Justice  declares  the  work  is  done, 

And  Qod  aud  maB  aro  recoocU'd. 

Christians,  for  whom  the  Lord  was  slain, 
GiTe  to  bis  name  the  glory  due ; 

O  let  his  love  your  hearts  cooBtraia 
To  live  for  him  who  died  for  you. 

Earth's  empty  toys  no  more  esteem. 
Your  mi  Elds  from  worldly  thoughts  ro- 
moTS  I 

Let  your  affectiotis  nse  with  him^ 
And  set  your  hearts  on  things  ahove- 


We  gladly  come  lor  **w 

For  this  we  wait  upon  thee,  Lord 
For  this  we  listen  to  thy  word ; 
Descend  like  gentle  show'rs  of  n 
Nor  let  oar  souls  attend  in  yain. 


SONG  353.      8*8  and  6' 

There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  ree 

To  mourning  wand  rers  given ; 

There  is  a  tear  for  souls  distress^ 

A  balm  for  ev'ry  wounded  breu 

'Tis  found  above — in  heav'n. 

There  is  a  home  for  weary  souL 
By  sins  and  sorrows  driven ; 
When  toss'd  on  life's  tempestuc 


/>/»aan  i 
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/agrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 
*  joys  supreme  are  given  ; 
J  rays  diyine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
end  me  dark  and  narrow  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn — of  heaVn. 


SONG  354.       7's. 

Hail  the  day  that  saw  him  rise, 

HaviahM  from  his  p&opk'e  eyes ; 
Chiiet,  a  while  to  mortnJfl  giv^n^ 
Re-aecends  hi  a  Dative  heav'n^ 
There  the  splendid  triumph  waita — 
"  Lift  your  heada,  you  heav'nly  gates  ; 
Wide  unfoM  the  radiant  scone, 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in/' 

He,  whom  high  eft  t  heav'n  receives, 
Ever  loves  the  friends  he  leaves  * 
T  bo  ugh  returning  to  his  thronsi 
Btiil  he  calls  his  saints  his  own ; 
4a.    I  Still  for  us  he  iuteroedes^ 

Prevalent  his  death  he  pleads  j 
Near  himself  prepares  a  t>lfl&e. 


Ever  upward  let  us  moTo, 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  love ; 
Looking  when  the  Lord  shall  come, 
Longing,  reaching  after  home ; 
There  for  ever  to  remain, 
Partners  of  thy  endless  reign ; 
There  thj  face  unclouded  see. 
Find  our  heav'n  of  heavens  in  the«. 


SONG  355.      C.  M. 

Mistaken  souls  I  that  dream  of  hei 
And  make  their  empty  boast 

Of  inward  joys  and  sms  forgiven. 
While  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 


An  vi    ail,  wo  uuw   lu  tucc, 

ho  dwell'st  in  heav'n  ador'd, 
>fc  present  still  through  all  thy  wort 
The  universal  Lord. 

For  ever  hallow'd  be  thy  name 

By  all  beneath  the  skies ; 
And  let  thy  kingdom  still  advance 

Till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

A  grateful  homage  let  us  yield, 
With  hearts  resisn'd  to  thee ; 

And  as  in  heav'n  thy  will  is  done,. 
On  earth  so  let  it  be. 

From  day  to  day  we  humbly  own 
The  hand  that  feeds  us  still ; 

Give  us  our  bread,  and  teach  to  rest 
Contented  with  thy  will. 

Our  sins  before  thee  we  confess ; 

O  may  we  be  forgiv'n  I 
As  we  to  others  mercy  sVioiiT, 
We  meroy  beg  from  beaVuV 


For  thine  the  pow'r,  the  kingaom  uiu 

All  glory's  aue  to  thee ; 
Thine  from  eternity  thev  were, 

And  thine  shall  ever  be. 


SONG  357.       7's. 

Rook  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  side,  a  healing  flood, 
Be  of  sin  the  doable  care — 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pare. 

Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Should. my  seal  no  languor  know 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
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SONG  358.      L.  M. 

loughtless  thousands  choose  the  road 
leads  the  soul  away  from  God ; 
lappiness,  blest  Lord,  be  mine, 
e  and  die  entirely  thine. 

irist,  by  faith,  my  soul  would  live, 
him  my  life,  my  all  receive ; 
n  devote  my  fleeting  hours, 
him  alone  with  all  my  pow'rs. 

i  is  my  everlasting  all ; 
n  I  look,  on  him  I  call ; 
11  my  ev'ry  want  supply 
16  and  through  eternity. 

9vill  the  Lord,  mj  life,  appear ; 
shall  I  end  my  trials  here ; 
Bin  and  sorrow,  death  and  pain ; 
e  is  Chriet,  to  die  is  gain. 


SONG  359.      0.  M. 

brethren,  come,  draw  Ti«vt  \«i  ^^ 
b  BODgfi  of  saored  iDrauM  \ 
is  good,  immenBevy  gf^^t 
JuBt  are  all  hia  wa^B. 


The  wonaer  ui  au»  . 


He  gave  hia  Son,  his  only  Son, 

To  ransom  rebel  worms ; 
'TIS  here  he  makes  his  goodness  know 

In  its  diviner  forms. 

SONG  360.       0.  M. 

Mt  God,  my  portion,  and  my  Ioyo, 

My  eyerlasting  all ; 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heay'n  above, 

Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

How  vain  a  toy  is  ^litt'ring  wealth. 

If  once  compared  to  thee  I 
Or  what's  my  safety  or  my  health, 

Or  all  my  friends  to  me  ? 

'W'^i^  I  Doesessor  of  the  earth. 


KIEnCAL  BON 

i  God's  all-Animftiing  tc 
rhat  calls  thee  from  on  '. 
Jis  his  own  hand  presents 
To  mine  aspiring  eye. 

A  cloud  of  witnesses  aroui 
Holds  thee  in  full  survey 

Forget  tiie  steps  already  tr 
j£id  onward  urge  thy  wi 

Blest  Saviour,  introduced  1 
Have  we  our  race  begun 

And  orown'd  with  vict'ry, 
We'll  lay  our  honors  do^ 

SONG  362.     ( 

Gbjbat  God,  where'er  we  pi 
Let  us  an  altar  raise ; 

And  there,  with  humble  fr^ 
Oor  sacrifice  of  praise. 

To  thee  we  eiTe  our  health 
While  health  and  strenffi 

For  future  mercies  humbly 
Nor  e'er  forget  the  past. 

SONG  363.    I 

Tsi  man  is  eyer  blest, 

Who  shuns  the  sinnei^A ' 

Amidst  tteir  ooanseU  ne^' 

Nor  takm  the  ■oomex'B 
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*ut  makes  the  law  of  God 
His  study  and  delight, 
Throughout  the  labors  of  the  day. 
And  watches  of  the  night 

He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive, 

With  waters  near  its  root, 
Fresh  as  a  leaf  his  name  shall  live ; 

His  works  are  heavenly  fruit. 

Not  so  th'  ungodly  men ; 

They  no  such  blessings  find ; 
Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaff, 

Before  the  driving  wind. 

How  will  the^r  bear  to  stand 

Before  the  judgment  seat, 
Where  all  the  saints  at  Christ's  right  hand 

In  full  assembly  meet? 

He  knows  and  he  approves 

The  way  the  riehteous  so, 
But  sinners  and  their  wow  shall  meet 

A  dreadful  overthrow. 
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jovLB  scenes  of  joy 
rst  upon  oar  sight ; 
/  pain,  and  tear  and  sigh, 
jwn'd  in  endless  night. 

ch  thy  balmy  wing, 
Jun  of  Righteousness  1 
happy  souls  shall  sit  and  sing 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

Nor  shall  that  radiant  day. 

So  joyfully  begun, 
In  ev'ning  shadows  die  away 

Beneath  the  setting  sun. 

How  yarious  and  how  new 

Are  thy  campo^sionB,  Lord  t       *" 
Eternity  thj  love  sliall  show. 


Outlasts  the  tieeuu^ 
0  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  that  awful  death  I 

Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 

Lest  we  be  driven  from  thj  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 


SONG  366.       L.  M. 

HosANNA  to  the  Church's  Head, 
Who  suffered  in  our  room  and  stead  I 
He  was  immers'd  in  Jordan's  flood. 
And  then  immers'd  in  sweat  and  blood  ^ 

Behold  the  grave  where  J^esus  lay. 
Before  he  shed  his  precious  blood ; 
How  plain  he  mark'd  the  humble  way 
'-^'^TB  through  the  mystic  flood. 
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JNG  367. 


L.M. 


4  God  I  on  thee  we  call, 
.at  original  of  all  I 
^h  thee  we  are,  to  thee  we  tend, 
are  support,  our  glorious  end. 

praise  thy  wise,  mysterious  grace, 
ittt  pitied  our  revolted  race, 
i.nd  Jesus,  our  great  covenant  head, 
The  Captain  of  salvation  made. 

Thy  justice  doom'd  that  he  should  die. 
Who  for  our  sins  would  satisfy ; 
His  death  was  therefore  fix'd  of  old. 
And  in  thy  word  of  truth  foretold. 

A  scene  of  wonders  here  we  see, 
WorUiy  thy  Son.  and  worthy  thee ; 

And  while  th  i  a  th  c  oie  om  p  1  o j  a  o  u  r  to  n  ^ 


'XIB  **w^ 

And  a  new  8u»v^, 
A  kingdom  which  shall  ne  e*  ^ 
But  shall  outlast  the  ciroling  sun 

A  new  account  of  time  begins ; 

Now  our  dear  Lord  resumes  his  b: 
Charg'd  with  our  sorrows  and  our 

Our  lives  to  ransom  by  his  death 

Once  he  was  dead,  but  now  he  reig 
He  lives,  he  lives,  he  lives  a^n 

Let's  tell  our  joys  in  pious  strains, 
And  spread  the  glory  of  his  nan 


SONG  369.       L.  M. 

Not  all  the  nobles  of  the  earth, 
"^^fi  boast  the  honors  of  their  b 
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Their  daily  wants  his  han 
Their  steps  he  guards  witl 
Leads  Uiem  from  earth  to 
And  orowDS  them  with  et 

If  Fve  the  honor,  Lord,  t< 
One  of  tiiis  num'roiis  fam 
On  me  the  gracious  gifl  b* 
To  call  thee  Abba,  Fathei 

So  may  my  conduct  ever 
My  fibal  piety  and  love 
Whilst  all  my  brethren  cl 
Their  Father's  likeness  in 

SONG  370. 

'Tis  religion  that  can  gi 
Sweetest  pleasure  while  v 
'Tis  religion  must  suppl; 
Solid  comfort  when  we  < 

After  death,  its  joys  wil 
Lasting  as  eternity  I 
Be  the  living  God  ray  frie 
Then  my  bliss  shall  nevei 


^gffi^ 
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vOfdy 

IftT^d,  beeome 
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n^d  heathen  tribes. 


iioel's  feet, 
ill  grace? 

7,  and  transfonn 

»; 

kmb, 

ml 

effort,  made 
drays, 

oiolishM  thrones 
peacel 
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Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fiiey 
Thunders  his  dreadful  name  I 

But  Zion  sings,  in  melting  notes, 
The  honors  of  the  Lamb. 

In  all  his  doctrines  and  commands, 

nis  counsels  and  designs, 
In  ev'ry  work  his  hands  have  framed. 

His  fove  supremely  shines. 

Anjgels  and  men  the  news  proclaim, 
Through  earth  and  heav'n  above, 

The  joyful  and  transporting  news. 
That  God,  the  Lord,  is  lore  1 


SONG  374.       C.  M. 

Lord,  in  th^  presence  here  we  meet : 
Hay  we  m  thee  be  found  I 


SONG  37o.       C.  M. 

How  vain  are  all  things  here  below  1 
How  false,  and  yet  how  fair ; 

Each  pleasure  has  its  poison  too, 
Ana  ev'ry  sweet  a  snare. 

The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

(Kve  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh 

Where  we  possess  delight. 

Oar  dearest  joys  and  nearest  friends. 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 
Eow  they  divide  our  wav'rmg  m\v\^^, 
And  have  but  half  for  God. 


^;itoa  the  senBe  i 
i  them  *«''«»• 

.ted  good. 


^3^16. 


iVi. 


LoYe  and  grief  our  hearts  divi«lInor, 
With  our  tears  his  feet  we'll  biuhe  ; 

Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

MaY  we  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 

Still  to  our  Redeemer  go, 
Pn>ye  his  wounds  each  day  more  healing, 

And  himself  more  truly  know, 
Hallelujah  1  hallelujah  I 

From  the  dying  sinner's  friend. 

SONG  378.      L.  M. 

We'vi  no  abiding  city  here  : 

This  may  distress  the  woTldl\i\f;'ftm\ivd\ 
Bai  should  not  cost  tho  saint  \!t  Vew, 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  ^u^ 


4SC  SPIRITUAL  80NG8. 

We've  no  abiding  city  here; 

Sad  truth  were  this  to  be  our  home ; 
But  let  this  thought  our  spirits  cheer« 

We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come. 

We've  no  abiding  city  here : 
Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do ; 

Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear, 
But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 

We've  no  abiding  city  here : 
We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 

Zion  its  name;  we'll  soon  be  there; 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

Zion  1  Jehovah  is  her  strength  ! 

Secure  she  smiles  at  all  her  foes ; 
And  weary  travellers  at  length 

Within  her  sacred  walls  repose. 

O  ^wept  Abode  of  peace  and  love  1 


ilTUAL  80NG8. 


IS7 


JNG  379.      Vi. 

«one  is  roll'd  away ; 
^Ids  up  his  mighty  prey ; 
i»inz  from  the  tomb, 
iV  all  its  fearful  gloom. 

I  him,  ye  celestial  choirs, 
9,  aud  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
s  him  in  the  noblest  songs, 
jQ  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 

/'ry  note  with  rapture  swell, 
And  the  Saviour's  triumphs  tell ; 
Where,  0  death!  is  now  thy  sting? 
Where  thy  terrors,  vanquish'd  king  ? 

Impianuel  be  ftdor'di 
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Time  is  winging  as  away 

To  our  eternal  home; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb  I 
But  the  children  shall  enjoy 

Ilealtb  and  beauty  soon  aboy«^ 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  loye. 

SONG  381.        0*8  and  8'f. 

To  Qod,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
To  him  due  praise  afford. 

As  good  as  he  is  great: 
For  God  doth  prove  our  consiani  fiimi, 
His  boundleaa  love  shaU  never  end. 

To  Him  whose  wondrous  power 


SMBITTJAL   SON 

Throagh  heaven  he  does  (lit 
His  num'rous  hosts  of  li 

The  sun  to  rule  by  day, 
The  moon  and  stars  by  i 

He  does  the  food  supply 
On  which  all  creatures  1: 

To  God  who  reigns  on  higt 
Eternal  praises  give: 

For  God  doth  prove  our  cor. 

His  boundless  love  shaU  net 


SONG  382.     6'8 

God  struck  the  first-born  d 
Of  Egypt's  stubborn  Ian 

And  thence  his  people  le< 
With  his  resistless  han< 

For  God  doth  prove  our  coi 

His  boundless  love  sTuUl  net 

By  him  the  raging  sea, 

As  if  in  pieces  rent, 

Disclosed  a  middle  way, 


J^^"-- 


^'-txi-*'^" 


^^o8«^j°:;;oev««-»«^ 


rtet^V^tf^W*'' 


i 
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>  oatstretch^d  and  pow'rful  arm 
jAb  me  in  the  way; 
J  rich  boanty  well  sapplies 
J  wants  of  errj  day. 

each  compassion,  0  my  God ! 
Ten  thousand  thanks  are  due ; 
/or  snch  compassion  I  esteem 
Ten  thousand  thanks  too  few. 


SONG  384.      L.  M. 

AwAKi,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 
And  sing  my  great  Redeemers  praise ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me. 
Hit  loving  kindness,  0  how  firee  I 


'  me  ruin'd  in  the  fall, 


Sooo  ^^^J;  V^  f^Xs  sittfe  ^"      ^-- 
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a  plaoe  where  I  ho| 

J  lira  and  its  labors  a 

je  whioh  the  Lord  to  o 

id  thee  I  sIlJI  sorrow  n 

ThtU  blisa^ 

SONG  386.      L, 

lAHiTA  to  King  David's  St 
0  reigns  on  a  superior  tb 
bless  the  Prince  of  hea^ 

0  brings  salvation  down 

ev*ry  nation,  eVry  age, 
iiis  delightful  work  enga 
men  and  babes  in  Zion  i 

1  growing  glories  of  her  ] 

SONG  387.     p 

nra  the  mountain  trees  ^ 
he  winds  were  whisperii 


tW*  "'J^rotttVi  9<f^fM  sleep  •• 
Mows  *^*v\e»9  t«^***^m  tfioH 


jrith  pow'r  prevailing,  came  ; 
.   followed   darkness,   shame,  and 
death. 
Jesus,  0  amazing  grace  I 
iLSSum'd  our  nature  as  his  own, 
oey'd,  and  suffer'd  in  our  place, 
Then  took  it  with  him  to  bis  throne. 
Now  what  is  man  when  grace  reveals 

The  virtue  of  a  Saviour's  blood  1 
A^in  a  life  divine  he  feels, 

Despises  earth  and  walks  with  God, 
And  what,  in  yonder  realms  above. 
Is  ransom'd  man  ordain'd  to  be  I 
With  honor,  holiness,  and  love. 

No  seraph  more  adorn'd  than  be. 
Nearest  the  throne,  and  first  in  song, 

Man  shall  his  hallelujah's  raise ; 
While  wand'ring  angels  round  him  throng 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  his  praise. 

SONG  389.       ll's. 

Thov  sweet  gliding  Eedron,  by  thy  silver  stream 
Oar  Saviour  would  linger  in  moonlight's  soft 

beam; 
And  by  thybright  waters  till  midnigbtwould  stay, 
And  Jose  in  tbjr  mnrmars  the  V]ii\«  oi  >(Xx^  ^<v^ « 
Mow  damv  were  the  vn-norR  t^iftitfe\LoTiV\%V^'^^ 


The  uieiu«  ...w.. 

The  triumph  of  sorrow,  the  triainpa  vi  «««.«. 

Come  saints,  and  adore  him ;  oome  bow  at  his  feet 
0  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet; 
Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  ehoms  that  gladdens  the  skiei 


SONG  390.      C.  M. 

I  SING  th'  almiehty  power  of  Qod, 
That  made  the  mountains  rise ; 

That  spread  the  flowins  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command. 

And  all  the  stars  obey. 
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Thm^f  not  a  plant  or  flow'r  below 
But  makes  thy  glories  known ; 

And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

Creatures  [as  numerous  as  they  be) 

Are  subject  to  thy  care ; 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee 

But  God  is  present  there. 

In  heay'n  he  shines  with  beams  of  loye ; 

With  wrath  in  hell  beneath  I 
'Tis  on  his  earth  I  stand  or  move, 

And  'tis  his  air  I  breathe. 

His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard : 

He  keeps  me  with  his  eye ; 
Why  should  I  then  forget  the  Lord, 

Who  is  for  ever  nigh. 


MysbulwuuA,. 
Fly  fearless  through  deabi.  « 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  pass'a. 

Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are. 

While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  thei 


SONG  392.      L.  M. 

Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jewi 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound* 

Were  I  inspir'd  to  preach  and  tell 
^U  that  is  done  in  neav'n  and  hell; 
"  faith  the  world  remove, 
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SONG  393. 

Whin  marshaird  on  the  n 
The  glittering  host  bestu 

One  star  alone,  of  all  the  t 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wan 

Sark  I  hark !  to  God  the  c 
From  ev'ry  host,  from  e^ 

But  one  alone  the  Saviour 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethleh 

Onoe  on  the  raging  seas  I : 
The  storm  was  loud,  the  i 

Fhe  ocean  yawn'd,  and  ru( 
The  wind  that  toss'd  my  fc 

[>&ep  horror  then  rnj  vUdi 
Death-! 


flo^ 


ufe 
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.t»a^^ 


kieT«» 


8ta^ 


.9»a^^ 
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iuge  have  I  none, 

J 

28  my  helpteaa  soul  on  thee  1 
,  U  kftve  me  not  alone, 

■ 

■ 

ll  support  and  comfort  me : 

■ 

my  trust  on  thee  is  stayM, 

■ 

All  my  hfllp  from  thee  I  bring, 
jver  mj  defencelesB  bead 

m 

M 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

"     m 

Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

■ 

Boundlesa  love  in  thee  I  find; 

■ 

Raise  th«  fallen,  cheer  the  fuintj 

■ 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind ; 

4"     ■ 

Just  and  holy  ia  tliy  name, 

■ 

Prince  of  Peace  and  Righteougncsi ;               "■ 

Most  unworthy.  Lord,  I  am, 

■ 

Thou  art  full  of  love  and  grace. 

^M 

Plenteoufl  grace  with  thee  is  found. 

1 

S««.tT>*^  ^^- 


ir 


.  -f  thou  lea-^®  *^Th  to  ^«*^?' 


whiob  *e  l**i,«  no  more. 


«  growing  8  ^^ 


4M  spmrruAXi  songs. 

Assume  my  mild  and  easy  yoke, 

And  by  obedience  prove 
Your  heart's  devotion  to  my  oaasOt 

Tour  gratitude  and  love. 

In  meekness  strive  to  do  my  will. 

All  other  teachers  flee ; 
Lay  ev'ry  earthly  trust  aside, 

And  learn  alone  of  me. 

The  stores  of  wisdom  all  are  mine, 

And  to  each  trustful  heart, 
Treasures  of  knowledge,  deep  and  paxQ^ 

I  gladly  will  impart. 

I  am  of  meek  and  lowly  heart. 

And  those  who  follow  me 
Must  cast  all  lofty  pride  away, 

And  learn  humility. 

Through  life,  then,  humbly  follow  on ; 
In  deathi  lean  on  mj  breast ; 


narvASt  bonqb. 

ilw  g^obe ;  he  built  the  sk 
he  fhining  worlds  on  high, 
pis  oomplete  in  glory  ther( 
i  ue  miyesty  and  light ; 
.desy  how  divmoly  bright  I 
mple,  how  divinely  fair  1 

e  great  day,  the  glorious  hou 
irin  shall  feel  his  saving  po\f 
kftrb'rous  nations  fear  his  nai 
all  the  race  of  men  confess 
aty  of  his  holiness, 
a  his  courts  his  grace  procla: 


SONG  401.      L.  M. 

^D  at  thy  gre^t  comniand^ 
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Forth  with  thy  ohosen  heralds  oomt; 
Recall  the  waDd'ring  spirits  home : 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  soaiid, 
To  spread  the  spacioas  earth  aroand. 

SONG  402.       Vb  and  6'«. 

0  THAT  the  Lord's  salvation 

Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation, 

To  load  his  outcasts  home  I 

How  long  the  holy  city 
Shall  heathen  feet  profane? 

Return,  0  Lord,  in  pity; 
Rebuild  her  wall  again. 

Let  falNthj  rod  of  terror; 

Thy  saving  grace  impart; 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error; 


MSOTVil.  GONOB. 


m 


departed  light  return ; 
apleitdor  round  them  bum  t 
jtrate  Judnh's  ruin  a  raise 
cieiuple  to  thy  pruiBe, 

SONG  404,       S.  M. 

i),  send  tby  servanti  forth 

.^o  call  tJie  Hebrews  homo ; 

an  ^ast  and  west,  from  sooth  and  north, 

Utt  all  the  waud'rera  come» 

here'erj  in  knda  unktioTPn, 
The  fugitives  remaiu, 
id  syVj  creature  help  Ihem  on, 
Tby  holy  mount  to  gain,      ^ 


o€^lng  to  the  Lord, 


Lbloodj 


^te^ 


so^^ 


/^O^-   ^,^*6 


.tit  ^?.  \o\^.  <\t^^' 


X,  neart,  and  voice  ; 
alleys  smile  and  sing, 
si  and  mountains  ring, 
J  plains  their  tribute  bring, 
rhe  stxeams  rejoice. 

Tea,  bless  his  holy  name, 
Lnd  purest  thanks  proolaim 

Through  all  the  earth ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  duty, — but  be  not 
Qod's  benefits  forgot, 
Amidst  your  mirth. 

The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voices  raise, 

With  sweet  accord ; 
From  field  to  garner  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along, 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 

SONG  408.      0.  M. 
Fountain  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 

How  rich  thy  bounties  are  I 
The  rolling  seasons,  aa  ihey  mo^^ 
Proclaim  thj  oonataat  oax^ 
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VriDg  on  a  Bf^VLTid  anknown, 
akOBB  and  distress, 
iiei^s  look'd  to  God  alone, 
saTe,  protect^  and  bless. 

choa  cor  nation's  strength  and  shield. 
Id  manhood  as  in  youth ; 
line  arm  for  our  protection  wield, 
And  guide  us  by  thy  truth. 


SONG  410.      0.  M. 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray» 

Of  eVry  clime  and  coast, 
O  hear  us  for  our  native  land, — 

The  land  we  love  the  most. 


xto^ 


eo«G»- 


)«B 


4:1^- 


dM^n^^ovo; 


gS»r9*.vou^ 


tViee 


deV^S^tbV, 


to  «**vvx^  p^°®^;  to  V®*^ 


:;\4*5' 


^& 


^^^l^rloUfr 
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CO  praise,  I  then  shall  join 
nature's  cheerful  song, 
yve  and  gratitude  divine 
«iane  my  joyful  tongue. 


SONG  413.      0.  M. 

When  brighter  suns  and  milder  skies 
Proclaim  the  op'ning  year, 

What  various  sounds  of  joy  arise  1 
What  prospects  bright  appear  I 

Earth  and  her  thousand  voices  give 

Their  thonaand  notes  of  praise  ; 
And  all,  that  by  his  mercy  live, 
I    To  God  their  offering  rnme. 


8*" 


90T!J<* 


lo< 


liet 


Otx 


cotxt' 


^ett^; 


^a^i 


fade. 


fh»l^ 
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^ful  Bun,  and  bring 
dviDg  rays 

winter  shall  lie  spring, 
.neas  cheerful  day, 

.tate  I  divine  abode, 
spring  eternal  reigns, 
feet  day  J  the  smile  of  Qod, 
all  the  heay'nJj  plains. 


r 

&  Sonnce  of  light,  tby  beams  display 
ij  drooping  Joys  restore, 
J d  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 
Where  winter  frowDd  no  more* 

J 

SONG  416.      C,  M. 

i 

d^NB  now,  my  aoul^  another  year 
Of  thy  short  life  is  past ; 

I  cannot  long  oontinue  bete. 
And  thia  may  be  my  lusk 

m 

Much  of  my  hasty  life  is  gone. 
Nor  will  return  again ; 

^^^^1 
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0  that  each,  in  the  day 
Of  his  coming,  may  say, 
"  I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
linishM  the  work  thou  didst  give 

me  to  do ;" 
0  that  each  from  his  Lord, 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
"WeU  and  faithfully  done; 
nto  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my 

throne." 

SONG  418.      L.  M. 

God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
ch  supported  still  we  stand : 
'ning  year  th^r  mercy  shows ; 
rcy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
)  are  guarded  by  our  God : 
incessant  bounty  fed, 
unerring  counsel  led. 

rateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
•uro — all  to  us  unknown — 
iiy  euardian  oare  commit, 
laoeful  leave  before  thy  feet 

ea  exalted  or  depress'd, 
f  our  joy,  and  thou  out  t^«\.\^ 
daesH  all  our  bopea  aVkts^  tva^^, 
hrough  all  our  cVioxi^iE^^  ^^^^* 


3- 


e«i*^l 
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A.  span  18  all  that  we  can  boast ; 

How  short  the  fleeting  time  I 
Bdan  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 

In  all  his  flow'r  and  prime. 

What  can  I  wish,  or  wait  for  then, 
From  creatures — earth  and  dust? 

They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 

My  fond  desire  recall ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 

And  make  my  God  my  all. 


SONG  421.       S.  M. 

Our  fathers  I  where  are  they. 

With  all  they  call'd  their  own  ? 
Their  joys  an  d  griefs,  their  hopes  and  cans, 
.  Their  wealth  and  honor,  gone  1 

Bat  joy  or  grief  sncceeda 

Beyond  oar  mortal  thought^ 
While  still  the  remnant  of  their  dast 

Lies  in  the  grave  forgot. 

God  of  oar  fathers,  hear, 

Tbott  •verlaating  Friend.. 
While  ire^  as  on  life's  utmoet  ^«ttB^^ 
Our  mouIm  to  th«e  ooniinen!9^ 


^6^^ 


S. 


> 


.eo*" 
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O** 
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SONG  423.    a  M, 

)76  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
r  sense  nor  reason  known, 
joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
'  those  that  love  his  Son. 

lie  eood  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
reus  a  heaven  to  come ; 
teams  of  glory  in  his  word 
ore  and  guide  us  home. 

are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 
d  all  the  region  peace : 
anton  lip,  nor  envious  eye 
1  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

)  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 
lution,  sin  and  shame ; 
Qone  shall  gain  admittance  there 
fc  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

SONG  424.      0.  M. 

■  18  a  world  of  perfect  bliss 
ore  the  starry  sues ; 
Ms'd  witii  sorrows  and  with  rins, 
litber  lift  my  eyes. 

here  the  weary  are  at  t«i^ 

i«Ilifl  peace  wittnn;  . 

iiD4  with  giult  no  vftjQM  o|P^«^' 


\ 
\ 
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SONG  426.      C.  M. 

'hbre  18  an  hour  of  hallow'd  peace 
For  those  with  care  oppressed, 

iThen  sighs  and  sorrowing  tears  shall 

cease, 
And  all  be  hush'd  to  rest. 

ris  then  the  soul  is  freed  from  fears 
And  doubts  which  here  annoy ; 

'hen  they  that  oft  had  sown  in  tears 
Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 

'here  is  a  home  of  sweet  repose, 
Where  storms  assail  no  more  ; 

'he  stream  of  endless  pleasure  flows 
On  that  celestial  shore. 

!here  purity  with  love  appears, 

And  bliss  without  alloy; 
'here  they  that  oft  had  st>wn  in  tears 

Shall  reap  again  in  joy 

SONG  427.        8%  rs,  and  4'8, 

Tes,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking : 
Joyful  times  are  near  at  band ; 

iod,  the  mightj]  God,  is  B^^oa^ii^^^ 
JBf  bis  word,  in  ev'ry  land; 
When  he  ohoosea, 

Otukneaa  flies  at  his  owainMXL^ 
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While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring, 
While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 

God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 
Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad: 

Ey'ry  language 
Soon  shall  tell  the  loye  of  God. 

0  'tis  pleasant,  'tis  reviving 

To  our  hearts,  to  hear,  each  day, 

Joyful  news,  from  far  arriving, 
ilow  the  gospel  wins  its  way, 

Those  enlightening 
Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay. 

God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorioas, 
Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand ; 

Let  the  gospel  be  victorious. 
Through  the  world,  in  ev'ry  land : 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command. 


audi'*. 


^ht  been  long  and  momrDfalf 
y  friendi  unfaithful  prov'd? 
foes  been  proud  a^nd  scorDful, 
/  sighs  and  bears  unmoved  ? 
joase  tbj  mourning; 
i  fitill  ia  well  beloT'd- 

.  ^j  Go<l,  will  BOW  restore  thee ; 
m  himself  appears  thy  Friend  ; 
thj  foes  shall  fieo  before  thee ; 
te^e  their  boasta  and  triumphe  end: 

Great  deliv'rauce 
Jan^B  King  will  surely  send. 

iOe  and  joy  shall  dow  attend  theij 
Jl  thy  warfare  now  be  past ; 
i  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee; 
^iotory  is  thine  at  last; 
All  thY  eonfligta 
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Onward  speed  thy  oonq'ring  flight; 

Ansel,  onward  baste; 
Quickly  on  each  mountain's  height 

Be  thy  standard  plao'd ; 
Let  thy  blissful  tidings  float 

Far  o'er  vale  and  nill, 
Till  the  sweetly-echoing  note 

Every  bosom  thrill. 
Onward  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight ; 

Angel,  onward  fly; 
Long  has  been  the  reign  of  night ; 

Bring  the  morning  nigh : 
'Tis  to  thee  the  heathen  lift 

Their  imploring  Wail ; 
Bear  them  Heaven's  holy  gift, 

Ere  their  patience  fail. 
Onward  speed  thy  conq'ring  flight ; 

Angel,  onward  speed ; 

jurats  Qpi;in  our  eight — 
creed  t 
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^  and  waft  them 
destin'd  shore, 
.ay  sit  in  darkness 
ii's  deep  shade  no  more. 

,emal  Ruler, 
joldest  in  thine  arm 
iipests  of  the  ocean, 
tect  them  from  all  harm. 

d  thy  presence  with  them, 
l^herever  they  may  be ; 
.hoagh  far  from  us  who  love  them, 
0  hd  they  still  with  thee  1 


SONG  431.      C.  M. 
Bias  Befage  of  m j  weary  soul. 
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I  ways 
itepi  moye; 
bh,  and  then 
hun  aboye. 

5.      0.  M. 

iw  sweet  the  sound  I) 
3b  like  me  I 
now  am  found ; 
•w  I  see. 

;era,  toils,  and  snares, 

ne; 

;bt  me  safe  thus  far, 

id  me  home. 

I'd  good  to  me, 
3  secures ; 


\ 


\ 
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/  lookM  down  with  smiling  eye 

nen  our  Immanuel  left  the  dead ; 

Ji  mark'd  his  bright  ascent  on  high, 

And  hope  with  gladness  rais'd  her  head. 

iod's  goodness  let  us  bear  in  mind. 
Who  to  his  saints  this  dajr  has  giv^n* 

For  reft  and  serious  joy  design'd, 
To  fit  as  for  the  bliss  of  heaVn. 


SONG  436,      C.  M. 
Iw  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways, 


My  journey  I'll  pursue  ;^ 
[indei 


ninder  me  not,  you  much  loVd  saints, 
For  I  must  go  with  you. 

Through  floods  and  flames^  if  Jcbub  lead, 


SONG  437.       8'fl  and  «'fc 

Comb,  let  us  sine  the  coming  fate 
Of  mystic  Babylon  the  Great — 

Her  doom  is  drawing  near : 
Jesus  now  comes  on  earth  to  reign, 
His  cause  and  people  to  maintain — 

For  them  he'll  soon  appear. 

Before  him  flows  a  fiery  stream, 

The  heav'ns  above  with  lightnings  gleam, 

A  thousand  thunders  roar : 
A  heav'nly  host  with  him  descends, 
His  voice  to  all  the  earth  extends. 

His  saints  now  grieve  no  more. 


BO  divine, 


to  shine. 


i 
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day  of  re  com  pen  Be  has  come, 
jMoplo  all  are  gathViog  home, 
mh  joy  they  hoar  his  voice ; 
3  promiaM  curse,  the  threats  a 'd  woea 
mbinM,  nuw  fall  upon  hiB  fues, 
The  raartjrB  all  rejoice, 

le  who  the  Twelv©  Apostles  grier'd, 
,nd  by  her  soreorica  deceived 

All  nations  of  the  world, 
f^ow  lookfi  with  f&Dguiah  at  their  bliad^ 
Chen  sinks  Into  the  vast  aby&a, 

To  endless  ruin  hurl'd, 

phe  living  saints^  and  all  the  dend, 
^(iw  gather  round  their  glorious  head 
\^  roij^n  with  him  below, 

perfect  peace, 


I 


«»% 


es' 


.tuit 


.tjaJ* 


601»«'- 


l«»- 


fi***; 


otvt>a»> 


.w. 


.d«^ 


« 


W^ 
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ioT^i 
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SONG  439.      C.  M. 

m  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known, 
And  bore  our  sins  and  pains, 

fow  seated  on  th'  eternal  throne, 
The  Lord  of  glorj  reigns. 

Sis  hands  the  wheels  of  nature  guide 

With  sure,  unerring  skill; 
And  countless  worlds,  extended  wide, 

Obey  his  sov'reign  wilL 

While  harps  unnumber'd  sound  his  praise 

In  yonder  worlds  above. 
His  saints  on  earth  admire  his  ways. 

And  glory  in  his  lova. 

pilgnmB  go 
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SONG  440.        8'8. 

How  shall  I  mj  Saviour  set  forth  ? 

How  shall  I  his  beauties  declare  T 
0  how  shall  I  speak  of  his  worth, 

Or  what  his  chief  dignities  are  ? 

His  angels  can  never  express,  ^ 

Nor  saints  who  sit  nearest  his  throne, 

How  rich  are  his  treasures  of  grace — 
No — this  is  a  secret  unknown. 

In  him  all  the  fulness  of  God 
For  ever  transcendently  shines ! 

Though  once  like  a  mortal  he  stood 
To  finish  his  gracious  designs. 

T  bough  on  CO  he  was  nailM  to  the  cross, ' 
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He  riches  has  ever  in  store, 

And  treasures  that  never  can  waste : 

Here's  pardon,  here's  grace  —  yea,  and 
more, 
Here's  glory  eternal  at  last. 

SONG  4A1.      C.  M. 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesas  sounds, 

In  a  believer's  earl 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 

And  drives  away  his  fear. 

It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest 

Dear  name  1  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 

My  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
Myneyer-failing  treas'ry,  fill'd 

n  ith  bouDdless  stores  of  grace. 

By  thee  my  pray'rs  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  sin  d^'d: 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 

And  I  am  own'd  a  child* 

Jesus  1  my  shepherd,  husband^  {nsiA^ 

Mr  Prophet^  Priest,  and'SXn^^ 
MjLord,  mj  life,  my  way»  tivj  «tt>^ 
Aoeept  the  praiae  1  \>n&&- 


But  when  I  see  ineo  -.^ 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim, 
With  eVry  fleeting  breath, 

And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

SONG  442.       C.  M. 

Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  nighty 
Preserv'd,  0  Lord,  by  thee, 

Again  we  hail  the  cheerful  lights 
Again  we  bow  the  knee. 

Preserve  us,  Lord,  throughout  the  da 

And  guide  us  by  thine  arm ; 
li'or  they  are  safe,  and  only  they, 

'    -  '^I'ftaerv'st  £rom  naniL 


SONG  443.        «  ttmea  8. 

L  praise  my  Maker  while  I've  bre 
id  when  my  yoice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  thau  employ  my  nobler  pov 
'  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  pas 
lile  life  and  thought  and  being  lae 
bid  immortality  endures. 

spy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
tmel's  Ood :  he  made  the  sky, 
Ad  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  tn 
troth  for  ever  stands  secure : 
wves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  po 
ad  none  shall  find  his  promise  vai 

Lord  pours  eyesight  on  the  blind : 
Lord  supports  the  faintinsr  minri 


0  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet 
When  shall  I  find  my  wai 

All  taken  up  m  the 
0  may  I  daily  live  to  p 
The  sweetness  of  redeem 

The  love  of  Christ  ' 

God  only  knows  the  love 

0  may  it  n#w  be  shed  at) 

To  cheer  my  faintin 

1  ^ant  to  feel  that  love  ( 
This  heav'nly  portion,  1 

Be  mine  this  oette 

0  that  I  could  for  evei 
With  Mary  at  the  Mast* 
Be  this  my  happy  < 
My  only  care,  delight,  i 
Myjoy,myheav'non€ 
•^   rvr.  ViAJtr  the  brideK 
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SONG  445.      L.  M. 

x>Td  of  lords  and  King  of  kings 
realms  of  bliss  exalted  reigns ; 
i  who  can  touch  the  trembling  strings, 
And  hymn  his  praise  with  equal  strains? 

he  ffrandeur  of  his  works  may  show, 
In  Deams  of  lasting,  hcav'nly  light, 
.'o  all  who  love  their  radiant  glow, 
The  wisdom  of  his  boundless  might 

Bat,  Zion,  on  thy  portals  fair, 

Uis  wondrous  name  resplendent  shines, 
And  ev'rj  child  of  wisdom  there 

Shall  read  it  in  the  dearest  lines. 

thn.t  God  is  love  I 
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SONG  447.        ri  and  8'i.  , 

Tbiri  is  a  land  of  pleasnre, 

Where  peace  and  joy  for  ever  roll ; 
'Tis  there  I  have  my  treasure, 

And  there  I  long  to  rest  my  soul. 
Long  darkness  dwelt  around  me, 

With  scarcely  once  a  cheering  ray ; 
Bat  since  the  l&viour  found  me, 

A  lamp  has  shone  along  my  way. 

My  way  is  full  of  danger, 

But  'tis  the  path  that  leads  to  God, 
And  like  a  faithful  soldier, 

I'll  march  along  the  heavenly  road : 
Now  I  must  gird  my  sword  on. 

My  breastplate,  helmet,  and  my  shield, 
And  fieht  the  host  of  Satan, 

UntU  I  reach  the  heay'nly  fielcL 

Jordan  shall  not  affright  me, 

Although  'tis  deeper  than  the  grave ; 
If  Jeeofl  stand  besiae  me, 

Fll  amooihly  ride  upon  Ua  ii«^^ 
HiiwoRl  lias  oalm'd  we  oqma, 
^  JBv  irord  lias  oheex'd  the  ^ocnttT  "^^^ 
^    ^    ttu  fiiend  be  mUi  mA        _  _, 
I ttmnirh  thn  mtw  itf  ftHtf*^^ 


^  BOlS«SS- 


^'^^   jl^-^.^^^^^- 


'  be  to  Uoa  ui*  ...^ 

pi8  enthron'd  above  the  sky ; 

it  his  Son  to  bleed  and  die, 

ry  to  him  be  ^iv'n : 

leay'n  above  his  praise  resounds, 

Bins— his  grace  abounds ; 
to  aCoat  eternal  rounds, 
ling  love  that  knows  no  bounds, 
hen  gbrified  in  heav'n. 

SONG  449.       L.  M. 

Od,  my  heart  with  love  inflame, 
[  may  in  thy  holy  name 
L  in  Bongs  of  praise  rejoice, 
1 1  have  breath  to  raise  my  voice. 

-—  lot  mv  ungrateful  heart 

— J«A  denart: 
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9— 'tis  our  choice  to  bear  his  cross ; 
)r  him  all  things  we  count  but  loss ; 
ur  joy,  for  him  to  suffer  shame ; 
ir  honor,  still  to  bear  his  name. 

le  smile  from  him  all  pain  repays, 
le  word  of  peace  all  grief  allays ; 
ith  him  in  glory  to  appear 
ill  compensate  our  sufferings  here. 

is  presence  now  this  prison  cheers, 
3lieves  our  pains,  dispels  our  fears ; 
is  presence,  then,  our  heads  will  crov 
ith  endless  glory  and  renown. 


SONG  451.       8'>  and  7'i. 

AY  the  grace  of  Christ  ova  SaTionr, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
1th  the  Holy  Spirits  fator, 
Best  upon  us  m>m  above. 

bos  may  we  abide  in  lamoTi 
WHh  each  other  and  \iSie  1at^\ 
id  poaaeaa,  in  sweet  oocaixi^Vs^ 
TojB  widoh  earth  oanikot  «8fl«^ 


gptW 


attjAS. 


eo««*- 
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To  deoeit  his  mouth  had  spol 
•lameless — he  no  law  had  br 

Yet  was  number'd  with  1 
or,  because  the  Lord  would 
OQ  who  saw  it  did  believe  h 

For  his  own  offences  cur 

Qt  while  him  your  thoughts 
[e  for  our  offence  was  bruise 

Yes,  for  us  the  victim  bh 
rith  his  stripes  our  wounds  : 
y  his  pains  our  peace  secun 

Purchase  with  the  blood 

eath  our  portion,  slaves  in  s 
!e  redoemM  us  by  his  merit 

To  a  glorious  liberty; 
early  first  hi  a  goodness  bouj 
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SONG  453.        ll'B  and  8'8. 

0  Thou  in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  delighti 

On  whom  in  affliction  I  call ; 
My  comfort  by  day  and  my  song  in  the  nighty 

My  hope,  my  salyation,  my  alll 

Where  dost  then  at  noontide  resort  with  thy 
To  feed  on  the  pastures  of  love  ?       [sheep 

For  why  in  the  valley  of  death  should  I  weep, 
Or  alone  in  the  wilderness  rove? 

0  why  should  I  wander  an  alien  from  thee, 
And  cry  in  the  desert  for  bread? 

Thy  foes  will  rejoice  when  my  sorrows  they  see. 
And  smile  at  the  tears  I  have  shed. 

Yon  daughters  of  Zion,  declare  have  yon  seen 
The  star  that  on  Israel  shone? 

Say  if  in  your  tents  my  beloved  has  beeoi 
And  where  with  his  flock  he  is  gone  ? 

This  is  my  beloved;  his  form  is  diving 
His  vestments  shed  odors  around. 

The  looks  on  his  head  are  as  ^prapes  on  the  vino 
When  autumn  with  plenty  is  orown'd. 

The  roses  of  Sharon,  the  lilies  that  grow 
In  the  vales,  on  the  banks  of  the  streamiy 

On  his  cheeks  in  the  beauty  of  ezoellenoe  glow. 
And  his  eyes  are  as  quivers  of  beuas. 

His  Yoioe,  as  the  wrand  ot  ^«  d^^m«t  iweo^ 

Ib  heard  through  ihe  B\i«yio^%  «t  ^«ta^\ 
The  cedars  of  Lebanon  \)ow  a^t^^jV, 
The  air  ia  perfumed  ^VtikYjia\»«»a^ 
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I  Spi  M  a  fountain  of  righteonsness  flow 

That  water  the  garden  of  grace ; 

torn  which  their  salvation  the  Gentiles  shall 

know, 
And  hash  in  the  smiles  of  his  fiice. 

^iOT6  sits  on  his  eyelids,  and  scatters  delight 
Through  all  the  bright  mansions  on  hij^ ; 

Their  faces  the  cherubim  yeil  in  his  sigh^ 
And  tremble  with  fulnes»  of  joy. 

He  looks,  and  ten  thousands  of  angels  rejoio«f 
And  myriads  wait  for  his  word; 

He  speaks,  and  eternity,  fiird  with  his  Yoioey 
Be-echoes  the  praise  of  her  Lord. 

SONG  454.        12's  and  ll's. 

How  paiDfu^l  J  pleading  tbo  foni  TccoUcedoQ 
QthifQ I  COP n cc iU> n s  nn d  mu occ d t  j ay^ 
"^"  1  ti4lrieeanilnfr«{?tiaD 
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Our  hymn  of  thanksgiving  with  harmony  bw«I1- 

ing> 
All  warm  from  the  heart  of  the  family  band, 
Has  rais'd  us  from   earth   to  that  rapturous 
dwelling 
Described  in  the  Bible  that  lay  on  the  stand : 
The  old-fashion'd  Bible,  the  dear  blessed  Bible, 
The  Family  Bible  that  lay  on  the  stand. 

Ye  scenes  of  tranquillity,  long  have  we  parted, 

My  hopes  almost  gone,  and  my  parents  no 
more, 
Id  sorrow  and  sadness  I  live  broken-hearted. 

And  wander  unknown  on  a  far-distant  shore; 
Yet  bow  can  I  doubt  a  dear  Saviour's  protection, 

Forgetful  of  gifts  from  his  bountiful  hand  I 
0  let  me  with  patience  receive  his  correction. 

And  think  of  the  Bible  that  lay  on  the  stand; 
The  old-fashion'd  Bible,  the  dear,  blessed  Bible, 

The  Family  Bible  that  lay  on  the  stand. 


SONG  455-     C.  M. 

Jesus,  in  thee  our  eyes  behold 

A  thousand  glories  more 
Than  the  rich  gems  and  polish'd  gold 

The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

Thcy^rat  their  o'wn\)UTTi\rQff!T\\i^\iifi».^ 

To  purge  themseWeB  itom  «ai\ 
Thy  life  wtia  pure,  VitViOMt «.  ^V^^ 
And  all  thy  nature  cVeaxi- 


Diooa,  tho  ^^- 
8  on  their  altar  spilt ; 
ay  one  offering  takes  away 
:  ever  all  our  guilt. 

r   priesthood   ran    through    sey'i 

hands, 
ir  mortal  was  their  race ; 
never-ohanging  office  stands 
temal  as  thy  days. 

30,  in  the  circuit  of  a  year, 
^ith  blood,  but  not  his  own, 
ron  with  the  veil  appeared 
Before  the  golden  throne. 

i  Ohrist,  with  his  own  precious  bl 
ksoends  above  the  skios, 
d  in  the  presence  of  our  God 
''  — «  HiR  own  sacrifice. 
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SONG  456.      8'8  and  r§. 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  thee, 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, — 

Thoa  from  henoe  my  all  shalt  be ! 
Perish'd  ev'ry  fond  ambition-^ 

All  I've  sought,  or  hop'd,  or  known ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition — 

God  and  heav'n  are  all  my  own  1 

Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasore ; 

Come  disaster,  scorn  and  pain ; 
In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure ; 

With  thy  favor,  loss  is  niin ; 
I  have  oalrd  thee,  Abba,  Father; 

I  have  set  my  heart  on  thee ; 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather; 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me  I 

Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation, 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  «t\\\  to  ^<^  oc  \»ar ; 
Think  what  spmt  dif^\\*;^V!sMi  W, 

Think  what  ^««^\^^}\^^^^^ 
Think  that  JesuB  ^^^^J?  J?!^^via\ 
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Mt0  liiee  on  from  grace  to  {_ 

Am'd  by  fiuth  and  wing'd  by  prayer ; 
i'eaVn'B  eternal  day's  before  thee — 

Gfod's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Joon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

nith  to  sight  and  prayer  to  praise. 


SONG  457.       Vb. 

Songs  of  praise  awake  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Song^  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 
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Borne  upon  the  latest  breath, 
Songs  or  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then  amidst  eternal  joy, 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 


SONG  458.        8's,  Vb,  and  4*8. 

Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Messiah ! 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  \&n^ 
I  am  weak  but  thou  art  mighty ; 

Hide  me  with  thy  powerful  hand, 
Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

Open  thou,  the  crystal  fountain. 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 
Strong  Deliv'rer, 

Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan 
Bid  my  anxVow!^  i^^t^  subside ; 

Death  of  deat\\a,  wi^  ^gcvi<!?^  ^^A^jroL^Soka^ 
Land  me  saX^  on  C^wiWwuJ^  «Aft\ 
Songs  oi  pta\^^% 
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i,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
life  of  my  delights, 
^lo'ry  of  my  brightest  days, 
ae  comfort  of  my  nights. 

.  darkest  shades,  if  tliou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun; 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

The  op'ning  heavens  around  me  shine 
Witlibbeams  of  sacred  bliss. 

While  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 

My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporLing  word| 
And  ran  with  joy  the  shir " 


1 


SOS  8PIRITUAI.  soNas. 

0  graoious  master!  heay'nly  Lord! 

Assist  us  to  proclaim, 
And  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 

The  honors  of  thy  name. 
Hosanna  to  the  Lord  be  ^y'n 

In  loudest,  noblest  strains ! 
Hosanna  in  the  highest  heav'n  I 

The  great  Kedeemer  reigna  I 

SONG  461.       U'a, 

0  Jebi7S,  tblJ  Bavioaft  in  thea  I  am  biassed ! 
Mj  life)  and  my  treasure,  my  Joy,  and  mj  rsit; 
Thy  grace  ia  my  theme^  and  thyloT*  ismyaom 
f  lij  abarmfl  do  inspire  my  hmtt  and  m^  tongaA 
All  hucDoa  expressio&  is  empty  and  vain ; 
Tongue  cannot  noriddle  tbe  heavenly  iamfij 
And  mv^i  if  the  language  of  angel  a  I  bad, 

1  could  notji  aoinpleiely^  ibe  myBt'ry  d^smb^ 


ie 
la 
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>y  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 
ope,  when  all  others  die,  fadeless  and 

pure ;  [ing, 

!ere  speaks  the  Comforter,  in  meroy  saj-^ 
arth  hath  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot 

cure. 


maptinmnl  SeUctfons* 

{From  tJie  Baptist  Palmut.) 

LL  power  is  giyen  unto  me 
in  I  heayen . .  and  in  (  earth ; 

0  ye,  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations, — 
baptiiing  them  in  the  name  of  the  Father,—- 
■ad  of  ti^e  I  Son . .  and  |  Ho . .  I7  |  Ghost 

epent,  and  be  baptised,  eyery  |  one. .  of  |  yon, 

1  the  name  of  Ghrist, 

I  for  the . .  re-  I  mission . .  of  |  sins, 
e  that  belieyeth  and  is  baptised 
•hall  be  saved ; — 
And  now  why  )  tarri. .  est  |  thou? 
rise,  and  be  baptized, — and  wash  away 
thy  sins,— calling  on  the 
name  of  the  Loitl ; — for  thus  it 
beoometh  |  us . .  to  Ail-  |  111 . .  all  |  rlghteou*- 

SMi. 

hcj  who  giudlj  reoeiyed  the 

word  I  were . .  bap-  I  timed;  ,  ._ 

d  tttff  at  Jenualem— were  \»«6JA&«\>^ 
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Buried  with  Christ  hy  baptism  into  death,— 

thoy  rise  in  the  likeness 

of  his  I  res . .  ar-  |  rection, 
To  walk  in  newness  of  life, — 

and  I  go . .  on  their  |  way. . re-  |  joicing. 

For  as  many  as  have  been  baptized  into  Christ, 

— have  I  put . .  on  |  Christ. 
T})  crcfore  glorify  God  in  your  body, — 

and  in  your  |  spirit^ . .  which  |  are^^  |  God's. 

Blessed  are  they 

that  I  do . .  his  com-  |  mandments. 
Great  peace  have  they  who  love  thy  law, — 

and  nothing  |  shall . .  of-  |  fend=>  |  them. 

Go  ye,  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations  to  observe 

all  things,  whatsoever  I  have 

com-  I  mand . .  ed  |  you. 
And  lo  I  I  am  with  you  always, — 

even  I  unto . .  the  |  end . .  of  the  |  world. 

2. 

Jerus  Cometh  from  Galilee  to  Jordan, — 
unto  John,  to  I  be . .  bap-  |  tized . .  of  |  hiir 

And  Jesus,  when  he  was  baptized, — went 
up  I  straight . .  way  |  out. .  of  the  |  water. 

See,  here  is  water; — what  doth 
hinder  |  me . .  to  |  be . .  bap-  |  tized  7 

If  thou  believest 
with  I  all ..  thy  I  heart. .  thou  |  mayesi. 

Can  any  man  foiUA  TJ'^'^I  x  w  %.  v 
that  I  iho80..»>iowUi^^\i\\>^..\«ft-\ 
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ren  they  believed  the  things 
joncerninpf  the  kingdom  of  Ood, — 
ind  the  I  name ..  of  |  Je. .  bus  |  Christy 
oy  were 
)ap-  I  tized, . .  both  |  men  . .  and  |  women. 

3. 

iiLE  in  this  sacred  rite  of  thine, 
rVe  I  yield  . .  oar  |  spir . .  its  |  now, 
ino  o'er  the  waters,  lovo  divine, 
Vnd  I  seal . .  the  |  cheer . .  ful  |  vow. 

glory  be  to  Ilim  whose  life 
?or  Ip^TS  . .  was  |  free . .  ly  |  given, 
10  ins  US  in  the  spirit's  strife, 
Vnifl  makes . .  as  |  meet . .  for  |  heaven. 

nay  we  die  to  earth  and  sin, 
3c-  I  neath . .  the  |  mys  . .  tic  |  flood; 
d  wlion  we  rise,  may  we  begin 
Co  I  live  . . a-  I  new . .for  |  Qod. 

4. 

R  Saviour  bow'd  beneath  the  wave, 

d  meekly  |  sought . .  a  |  wa . .  fry  |  graye: 

me,  see  the  sacred  path  he  trod— 

mth  well  I  pleas . .  ing  |  to . .  our  |  God. 

sanna  to  tho  Lamb  divine  I 

b  endless  |  glo . .  ries  |  round . .  him  |  shine  ( 

zh  o'er  the  heavens  for  oyer  rel^Bi^. 

Uamb  of  I  God, . .  for  \  bVh  .  .ti»c%\^fik*&^» 


vnm  m'N'D. 
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